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What would be the effect on Canada if the 
United States were to go to war with Great 
Britain? Although I reckon that our Yankee 
neighbors have more bluster than fight in 
them, the present attitude of the two nations 
is such that either a fight or a straight ‘‘ back- 
down” must ultimately end the tension. 
Without confessing himself as nothing better 
than a noisy and meddlesome braggart, Uncle 
Sam must go through the performance of ap- 
pointing commissioners ‘‘to arrive at the facts” 
of the Venezuelan boundary. England may 
forbid them to enter the disputed territory, as 
has been suggested, and thus force hostilities 
or a collapse of the Monroe doctrine. But the 
United States commissioners will not be fence- 
viewers and are likely to go no further than 
the ‘‘archives” of the nations concerned and 
make a show of examining maps and 
documents. If so, they may find it 
to their interest to discover, after the 
Presidential election is over, proof of the 
validity of England’s claims, and as gracefully 
as possible acknowledge them and get out of 
the scrape backwards, Then, again, they may 
insist upon the territory claimed by Venezuela 
being given up, and England refusing will 
have to try force on the South American Re- 
public and become embroiled in war with the 
United States. That the Yankees would re- 
ceive assistance from other South American 
republics is doubtful. Mexico would be 
against her, for the latter owes Jonathan an 
old grudge and knows from experience what a 
mean thief and swindler the Gringo is nation- 
ally. England’s enemies in Europe would 
doubtless embarrass her, but Canada would be 
the scene of much of the trouble. 

While England would be bombarding the 
cities of the United States coast, our neighbors 
to the south would be burning our barns, 
robbing our banks and stealing our horses and 
hens. This would be unpleasant and might 
interrupt business, but it would furnish occu- 
pation for our unemployed. Of course our visi- 
tors would not be left entirely uninterrupted 
in their self-imposed task of rendering us 
houseless or lifeless, and this would involve 
every male Canadian capable of bearing arms 
in the somewhat disagreeable and dangerous 
task of killing invaders and taking numerous 
chances of being killed by them. This would be 
war as we would find it, and if the United 
States pension lists represent one honest pen- 
sioner to every three frauds, their veterans are 
numerous as well as costly. Almost thirty 
years have elapsed since the armies of the 
North and South were disbanded, and men who 
were in the prime of life then are old men now, 
yet the United States would not be without a 
considerable number of veteran officers of a 
petty sort, though only possessing a handful 
(less than 30,000) regular troops. Her state 
militia is skilled in fancy drill, but inferior to 
our volunteer force in genuine work. 

oe 

It might seem at first glance as if a nation 
of sixty millions would find little trouble in 
gobbling up five million Canadians, but for- 
tunately for us they would have to leave 
home and come after us, and we would 
hardly be foolish enough to group our- 
selves so as to be easily “had.” Then, too, the 
hunters would often be hunted, and, being far 
away from home and a hiding-place, would get 
caught, Furthermore, as Canada would not 
have to do all the fighting, Great Britain would 
make it necessary for a million at least of the 
Yankees to stay at home along the sea coasts 
and Canadian frontier in order to protect the 
country from invasion, As it is recognized as 
difficult for a nation to successfully invade 
while being invaded, Canada would very likely 
be able to take care of herself, though, of course, 
many of our towns and cities would be burned 
and our battlefields filled with corpses of those 
we loved as well as with the bodies of those 
who hated us. 

° * 

Make light of itas we may while itis yet afar 
off, or may never come, war with our neighbors 
would bea horrible affair. Not only would there 
ba the suffering, the mutilation and massacre 
which a modern war would imply on a gi- 
gantic scale, which would result immediately, 
but a legacy of hate, revenge and retaliation 
would be the bitter portion of the generations 
to come, The real picture would be so red 
with the blood of those dear to us, so lurid 
with the smoke and fiames of the homes we 
love, so vocal with the agony of the wounded 
and dying and the wailing of the bereft, that 
we cannot bear to look upon it or believe it 
possible as representing the settlement of a 
difficulty between two ‘‘Christian” nations. 

os 

Yet war is not yeta thing of the past, and 
the arbitrament of arms is still the last resort 
of even civilized peoples. Strange, too, that as 
we think of it and talk of it, the blood runs 
faster through one’s veins, the voice grows 
louder and eyes flash as if the combat grew 
near! It is a dangerous thing to talk about, 
nd yet two of the greatest nations the world 
has ever seen are discussing it as if they 
ere not playing with fire. Yes, and Canada 


is talking about it too, and the people are 


saying that if the worst comes to the worst 
it will be seen that Canadians will again 
show that they can fight and die but never 
yield, 


ae 

We have our faults, and disheartening as it 
may be to see them pointed out and be forced 
to confess to their existence, yet we can truth- 
fully say, individually and as a people, we are 
not physical cowards. There is fight in every 
one of us and loyalty to old England in 
every heart that has a drop of British 
blood coursing through it. Moreover, 
an unconscious patience and fortitude 
have come to us with the difficulties and 
struggles we have undergone in building up a 
country which is so vast and little understood, 
which would make us accept as fate anything 
but surrender. The British Canadians are not a 
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night. He denouncad card-playing, the ball- 
room and theater-going in terms which must 
have convinced those of his audience who 
have seen these amusements under respectable 
auspices, that Rev. Joseph Odery did not know 
what he was talking about. ‘* Nine out of ten 
women,” he said, ‘‘ who lead lives of shame 
gained their love for gaiety and passion in the 
social dance.” Of course the preacher did not 
pause to say where he got his statistics. Cer- 
tainly not from those gathered by any State or 
institution, for no reliable figures col- 
lected by any statistician, living or dead, 
agree with those of the Rev. Joseph. 
If he got them directly from the people 
described he certainly has a list of that sort of 
acquaintances much larger than is possessed 
by the average clergyman. In my newspaper 
rounds I have heard the lady presidents of 
charitable and reclamation societies read 





and if this is his claim, why, there is no use 
arguing with him, 


o 
* # 

In dealing with theater-going, the Reverend 
Joseph admitted that “some plays were not 
bad and that those of the immortal Shakespeare 
teach good lessons, and if produced in some 
forms might do good, but,” said he, ‘I would 
rather sever my right arm than go inside of a 
theater and associate with the people found 
there.” Come, now, Mr. Odery, do not rhetoric- 
ally sacrifice your right arm so recklessly, 
but tell us in all soberness, what do you know 
about theaters and ‘the people found there?” 
Are you talking about the Bowery or some 
music halls you saw on your travels when you 
went away for your] health? At any rate, 
do not be so sweepingin your assertions. You 
have not been in the Grand Opera House, have 
you? Because if your visit there was on an occa- 
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particularly gay or caeerful people ; there is, 
indeed, a solemnity about us that sometimes 
makes me laugh, particularly when I detect 
myself in over-seriousness, but it is the out- 
ward sign of an inward feeling that what is to 
be will bs, and we can stand it no matter what 
itis. In a time of peace it may lead us to 
submit to wrongs and misgovernment rather 
than botner with resistance, but in time of war 
it would be a spirit that would beautify every 
page on which ites history would be written. 
The All-wise God who permits wars, with their 
awful battles and carnage, knows best, and if 
such a thing were to come we would accept it 
as His will, and perchance after a baptism of 
blood we would be purified, strengthened and 
exalted into a great nation, 


xs 
Rev. Joseph Odery preached a sermon on the 
popular amusements of the present day at 
Berkeley street Methodist church last Sunday 


papers on this subject, and they have agreed 
that leziness and vanity, both of which are 


See page 4 


sion when a standard play was being presented 
by a good company, you might have run against 


apt to be inborn, are the main cause of women | a half a dozen clergymen who were present 


joining the ostracized class. Ordinarily the 
wine cup is next in the list, though in temper- 
ance societies they generally give it the chief 
blame. I think that idleness and lack of 
proper means of relaxation, amusement, 
change and wholesome excitement may often 
be blamed for driving imaginative or over- 
repressed natures away from good but too 
sternly governed homes, into the paths which 
lead to ruin, Then, too, threatened starvation 
and insufficient wages—paid by church-going 
merchants and manufacturers perhaps—are not 
blameless by any means, though too often 
omitted as causes of sin by those who preach 
and read reports of institutions. However, the 
modern Joseph may know more about the 
modern Mrs, Potiphar than the statistician or 
the ladies who devote themselves to this wor'r, 








to see the performance rather than for 
the purpose of evangelizing either the 
audience or the actors. If that wes the 
occasion, and the place, and the sort of 
a play you went to see, I can assure you that 
the clergymen were behaving themselves very 
well, but not a particle better than the rest of 
the audience. On almost any occasion you 
might have mingled in that theater, or any of 
the Toronto houses, with fifteen or twenty re- 
presentatives of families who live in the same 
neighborhood that I do, and I can assure you 
that they are exceedingly good neighbors, well 
behaved, kind to the poor, ready to minister to 
the sick, and not unduly prone to speak evil of 
their neighbors. You might have sat in the 
next seat to a pure, good woman whom some- 
body is proud to call wife, and very probably 


NUMBER This Year. 


OUR CHRISTMAS 








Whole No. 421 


she would have with her a couple of daugh- 
ters that she and their father were not afraid 
to have go to the theater; consequently 
when you, Mr. Odery, whether you are gener- 
ally styled ‘“‘ Reverend” or not, make such 
sweeping denunciations of those who go to 
the theater, I have only to say that I think you 
are a good deal of an evil speaker and falsifier. 
o 
x 

There was much more in Mr, Odery’s sermon 
which indicated anything but a clean imagina- 
tion, and conclusively proved dense ignorance ; 
alsoa haste to speak evil, which, to say the 
least, is unscriptural and unmanly, I do not 
assert that all plays are good, but many of the 
modern plays are not so broad as the Shake- 
spearean drama, which he commends, and do 
teach good lessons. But few plays indeed 
teach bad lessons, and these are mostly pro- 
duced in theaters which must be hunted for by 
those who are after that sortof thing. Yet 
Mr. Odery says they are all “‘immoral, lewd 
and suggestive, and the vast majority of 
actors are base and wicked.” In conclusion 
Ican only tell this so-called evangelist that 
if any actor in any theater that I have 
ever been in—and for years my business 
took me to the theaters very frequently, and 
for the past eight years I have lived next door 
to a theater and under the same roof, and I 
say it advisedly—if any actor in any decent 
theater were to speak as much evil of his 
fellowman or suggest the existence of as much 
lewdness as a component part of the average 
man or woman, as was spoken or suggested by 
Mr. Odery in the Berkeley street church, he 
would be hissed off the stage and driven out of 


the business, 


A very good suggestion comes to"me from a 
friend much interested in hospitals and that 
kind of work, which it would be to the 
interest of those managing that sort of insti- 
tutions to consider. During the past few 
years great advances have ben made in 
the building, equipment and management of 
hospitals, but little or nothing has been done 
to provide accommodation for those who by 
reason of old age or chronic ill-health require a 
certain amount of nursing, and yet are not 
sick enough to be properly considered fit 
subjects for a hospital. For instance, take 
the case of a childless widow with whom I am 
acquainted, She has an income of eight or 
ten dollars a week, not sufficient to keep up a 
house of her own and provide herself with a 
nurse, yet quite sufficient to support her in 
comfort in a sanitarium which might profit- 
ably be connected with any of the hospitals 
in the smaller cities. She is more or 
less of an invelid and feels that she 
is afnuisance in a boarding-house, and 
I would not affirm that she is not 
so considered. In the average boarding- 
house {neither mistress nor maids have much 
time {to devote to invalids, and their fellow- 
boarders feel themselves robbed of half their 
liberty if, they cannot slam doors, and play the 


piano, and practice on the violin to their hearts’ - 


content. 


* « 

In a simple and comfortable sanitarium this 
good lady, who has probably ten or fifteen 
years of life still before her, could have all the 
attention from trained nurses that she needs— 
that is very little—and plenty of company to 
beguile the hours that are now so tedious; 
have food properly prepared and live in rooms 
properly;heated. Such residents would be a 
source of income to a hospital, and a wing for 
their accommodation, costing but little, might 
easily be separated from the main building and 
have pleasant surroundings. The same kitchen 
and laundry would answer, and five dollars a 
week would be a sufficient charge. A dollar 
or two a weekjin addition would furnish all the 
clothing necessary, and a place would thus be 
provided in which invalids and those who are 
growing old without any solicitous and gentle 
ones to take care of them, could pass the even- 
ing of their days with the maximum of com. 
fort and the minimum of expense. 

. 
* « 

In Germany there are many of these institu- 
tions, delightfully situated, graded as to expen 
siveness, and provided with libraries and 
little amusement-rooms that are almost per- 
fect. I have often thought that the people 
living there were really enjoying themselves 
more than the average person under similar 
conditions of health does in the average home. 
All over Ontario there are well equipped hos- 
pitals of various sizes, the majority of them 
situated in or near large towns or small cities. 
Almost invariably the most perfect site is 
selected for the hospital; clever and gentle 
women are in charge, and the nurses are re- 
cruited from amongst the best educated and 
kindest-hearted of our women. In many of 
these hospitals it is almost impossible to keep 
a sufficient staff on account of the small num 
ber of patients who are to be ministered to. 
but this plan would enlarge the scope of it, 
By mutual arrangements between the boards 
of trustees of hospitals, sanitariums might 
be added, each institution having a minimum 
figure, so that social distinctions based 
on the amount paid would not disturb the 
tranquillity of those living in them. For 
instance, Kingston might have one price, 

Continued on Page Four. 


OW READY. AT ALL NEWSDEALERS, IN TUBES READY FOR MAILING, PRICE 00¢. 




































dene pune om 



























































a 


z Peas 








pace Riegel aialias 


woke rae 


JP Sets ssa 


eg, Bahn ot eet 
i 
Sree ag 




















= ee 
















2 


A King Among Journalists. 


HE death of George 

Augustus Sala 

has taken away 

the man who 

was universally 

admitted to havs 

been a king 

among English 

journalists, Some 

competent critics 

went so far as to 

“say that he was 

the king, but all 

granted him a 

place among the 

Y highest by reason 

a\" of his length of 

experience, versatility of talent and dexterity 

in weaving words into picturesque and 

pointed sentences. Whatever he wrote had 

a sparkle and flavor peculiarly his own. His 

lamented decease will send many back with 

quickened interest to the volume of reminis- 

cence she published early this year. In The 

Life and Adventures of George Augustus Sala 

we have the brilliant table talk of a singularly 

able man who was an authority on almost 

every subject from how to eat a dinner up to 

the right method of putting a crown on & 

new king's head. It is safe to say that 

the book will have an exceptionally large 

circulation on both sides of the Atlantic, 

and it is equally safe to say that no- 

body can fail to gather instruction as well 

as amusement from the abundant variety 
provided in its pages. 

Sala was not born with a silver spoon in his 
mouth. He had to fight his way through great 
difficulties to success. Very touching are his 
memories of the tctal blindness which op- 
pressed his childhood and of the struggle 
which came to his beautiful mother after his 
father’s premature death. His first lessons in 
cookery—the subject on which he grew to be 
an unquestioned authority—were learned in 
preparing the supper for the little family while 
his mother was toiling for a pittance at the 
theater. Getting weary of the odd jobs at the 
theater which fell to his lot, he turned his 
hand to book illustrating and tiny etchings so 
soon as the skill of asurgeon restored his sight. 
The passion for writing laid hold of him and 
urged him to the composition of stories and 
sketches which won for him the recognition of 
Charles Dickens and other leaders in the liter- 
ary world at that time. At theage of twenty he 
gave himself wholly up to journalism, and a 
few years later he joined the staff of the Daily 
Telegraph, where he remained to tne end, 
playing many parts as leader writer, special 
correspondent and contributor cn all kinds of 
subjects. He made the fortune of the paper, 
and the paper made his fortune, furnishing 
him with a sphere in ;which his many-sided 
ability could appear to advantage. 

For years Sala was a leader in Bohemia, 
delighting in the wild frolics and gay carousals 
which journalists of that time counted recrea- 
tion ; but the quarrel in which his nose was 
split open led him to abandon Bohemia, marry 
a young lady with literary tastes and settle 
down to steady work. He dwells,in his Re- 
miniscences, with frequent gratitude on the 
change which came over him when he had to 
labor for someone beside himself, and he pays 
a high tribute to the companion of his later 
life. The disfigured nose remained an unwel- 
come memento of the past. His enemies found 
pleasurein making fun of it, but they were more 
guarded in their comments after the libel suit 
in which aclever writer was fined five hundred 
pounds sterling for some slanderous remarks 
concerning the nose. Mr. Sala tells how, ata 
public meeting over which he presided, an 
unfriendly member of the audience shouted, 
‘““W here did you get your blooming nose?” 
To which he made the smart retort, ‘‘ That 
organ is permanently blushing at the vices of 
the age.” 

It would be utterly impossible for us in the 
course of a short article to give any adequate 
conception of the wealth of information to be 
found in Mr. Sala’s Reminiscences. He has 
been everywhere and seen everybody who is 
anybody. Graphic pictures of scenes in foreign 
lands, snatches of conversation with distin- 
guished people, the smart sayings of wits, 
the ludicrous experiences of the shady side 
of life, and vivid descriptions of everts 
which have now gone into history, unite 
in forming a book which must appeal to 
all sorts and conditions of readers. A Scotch 
haggis was defined by a son of the heather 
as “‘a fine mass of feeding.” A somewhat 
similar criticism might with justice be applied 
to Mr. Sala’s memories of places and people, 
There is feeding enough in it—a fine mass of 
feeding—and that it should be somewhat con- 
fused was inevitable when the matter was so 
miscellaneous. But the touch of the master 
hand is everywhere evident in the way things 
are put and in the setting given to an anecdote 
or an incident. The spirit displayed by the 
writer is very engaging. Seldom is he harsh 
or bitter. All through he is a laughing philo- 
sopher who has led a hard though a success- 
ful life, and who cordially acknowledges that 
he has found this existence of ours ‘ much 
more amusing than dismal.” Peace be to his 
memory ! D. S. 
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For Christmas. 


HAT to give and how to give 
are questions of Christmas- 
tide, which sometimes inter- 
fere with repose and banish 
sleep. There are many 
things to choose from, but 
very often their number is 

@ worry rather than a help. A few hints of 
new articles may aid some of the puzzled 
friends of SatuRDAY Nicut., The two real 
novelties of a purely ornamental sort are the 
blue Rookwood pottery and the Doulton-Hol- 
bein, and were there a thousand from which to 
choose scarcely one could be found more deli- 
cate in color than the one, more vigorously 
splendid than the other. For years we have 
been proud, and justly so, of our purely na- 
tional faience, but until now its colors have 
all been of the deep rich reds, browns and 
greens. Quite recently the lovely blue was 
put upon the market, and it seems to have 
come just in time for the popular craze, 
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Delft is the pottery par excellence in the 
fashionable world, and all sorts of fine blue 
wares seem to shine by its light, as it were. 
In themselves and of themselves they are 
lovely in the extreme, but the fact of being the 
vogue gives them additional value as gifts. 
The blue Rookwood retains all the essential 
characteristics of the warmer tones and shows 
the same perfection of treatment. The Doul- 
ton-Holbein, while essentially different, is 
equally delightful and welcome, as a new thing 
is sure to be at Christmas-tide. It is substan- 
tial, as is all the Doulton ware, but, as its 
name suggests, owes its inspiration to the 
great painter’s work. It is splendid, rich in 
color and in treatment, in every way a com- 
plete contrast to the dainty blue ware. Yet 
the two are the leading novelties of the season 
in fine pottery, and are quite similar in price, 
* 


Miniature buckles or belt clasps, too. are 
new and make lovely gifts for young girls. In 
price they range from nine to fifteen dollars, 
and may safely be said to be delightful at every 
stage. One of the higher-priced sort shows a 
setting of carved gold plated upon silver, and 
is seen on a belt of soft creamy white. Various 
colors in the belting are to be found as a matter 
of course, but no one acts as a more perfect fit 
for the clasp than pure white. Change-purses, 
themselves made of pure gold or silver, with 
heads set in the clasps, and most exquisite 
vinaigrettes with similar devices as stoppers, 
are also seen, and go to make up the almost 
endless number of objects on which this most 
popular form of decoration is to be found. 
Russian enamel, or enamel copied after the 
Russian—for of late we make our own—is 
another extremely elegant and most popular 
adornment for numbers of beautiful things 
shown in honor of Santa Claus. One of the 
newest is a bagof the chatelaine order made of 
heavy silk or velvet, and showing a clasp of 
the gorgeous enamel. It is designed to hang 
from my lady's belt, and to keep safe her purse, 
her dainty handkerchief, and the like ; but it 
has become an object of so great value as to 
require guarding for its own sake, From 
twenty-five dollars to seventy-five ie the price 
given, and even at the lowest the bag is a 
really splendid affair. “ 


Photograph-frames, belt-claspse, spoons and 
ladles of varying use, all are seen in the won- 
derful blues and translucent reds that seem 
more like jewels than enamel ; but the latest 
development on an exfravagant scale is the 
making of stands in place of saucers for the 
tiny coffee-cups of after-dinner use, These are 
certainly exquisite. They show perfect color- 
ing and graceful shape. The cup rests within 
and is handleless, the stand being suppiied 
with the handle, and all being raised to the 
lips. A complete service showing the cups, 
stands, spoons and server runs away up into 
the hundreds in price, but is to be valued as an 
art product, even though its possession be left 
to the few. 


A pretty trifle that is sure of a place on any 
lady’s desk is an appointment card, which 
provides for all the days of the week. 
It is artistic as well as useful, so that 
even the strict rule of making a gift for 
ts beauty alone might allow of includ- 
ing it and sundry other devices of a similar 
sort. But a decoration known as Delft, and 
that is an outgrowth of the mania for the 
pretty, is still more novel, although it scarcely 
can be said to resemble the famous Dutch 
vases and plaques, for it is sketched on blue 
linen in white paint. It is extremely dainty> 
nevertheless, and makes one more acceptable 
decoration from which to select. Whole sets 
for the writing-desk can be purchased for five 
dollars, and single pieces, such as a calendar, 
blotter, and the like, for such small sums as 
fifty and seventy-five cents, 


Asa matter of fact, the market is well sup- 
plied. Christmas buyers have need only to fix 
each upon her own limit and to abide thereby. 
For fifty cents some attractive trifle can be 
bought. For fifty dollars a gift of elegance 
can be selected with ease. Between the two 
is infinite variety. Wisdom and peace do but 
demand that when one dollar is the limit of 
outlay, objects worth ten times the sum shall 
be ignored. Weariness and exhaustion are the 
only results of the continued attempt to make 
one stretch itself into five. Good taste and a 
kind heart will be sure to find something suit- 
able, let the limit be what it may. If the 
struggle to emulate a richer neighbor or to 
make amore pretentious showing could but 
be eliminated from the season of peace and 
good-will, how much happier we all should be, 
how much more truly merry our Christmas 
day ! La Mone, 


- 


How to Take a Bath. 


Pick-Me-Up. 

VERY Englishman is taught to say 
there is nothing in the world 
which he likes so much as his 
morning tub. I am afraid, how- 
ever, that there is a great deal 
more talk about it than anything 

else, if one may judge from the number of 
lank-haired and greasy looking men one meets 
about, even in quite smart sets, and I am sorry 
to say that women—more especially respect- 
able women—are very shy of soap and water. 
To be quite frank, I am not altozether sur- 
prised, that is to say, I can easily account for 
it. The greatest fraud on earth is the English- 
man’s cold tub, and it is because so few people 
take it that so many people talk about it, for 
fear they shoula be suspected of shying at it. 

Could anything be more wickedly cruel than 
to expect a @ young man or a young girl to slip 
out of the warm bed onacold winter’s morn- 
ing and trickle iced water down his or her 
back, or splash it over his or her chest? Todo 
so is the act of a savage whose hide is caked 
with dust, and no one but a civilized idiot with 
suicidal mania would attempt it. And could 
anything inthe world be more futile? If you 
don’t believe me, rinse your hands, that you 
have just smothered in pomatum, in cold 
water, and see if you are satisfied with the 
result, This talk about cold pig is the real 
foundation of half the dirt and disease in the 
world, There is only one way to be clean and 
comfortable; get accustomed early in life to 
have your morning ath hot. 


You will never, then be afraid to face it, 


and when anybody begins to swagger about 
his cold tub, say frankly you do not believe it 
is cleanly, and that you always, for that rea- 
son, have yours hot. You will find everybody 
but a few idiots and afew dirty people agree 
with you, and you will find everybody speak of 
you as anice, clean, well groomed boy. And 
that is one of the chief reputations worth at- 
taining. 

Other men may be better-looking than you 
are, more brilliant conversationalists than you 
are, and, in a few years, younger than you are, 
but, mark my word, the men who have the 
greatest successes are the neatly tubbed boy 
and the nice, clean old man. And, to get back 
to wherelI started this digression from, you 
will find it the most refreshing after a bad 
night. 

And while you are taking your tub, my 
boy, take a good one, Don’t have one that 
resembles the saucer which you give a pet 
canary to splash in. Have it deep, and fill it 
up so that when you get in you are up to your 
neck in boiling water, and sit there and soak, 
and don’t be ashamed to pour in plenty of eau 
de Cologne, toilet vinegar or Pasta Mack, 
which makes it smell sweet and gives it a de- 
licious bite. 

If you get yourself used to such a bath you 
would not ba without it when “‘ the owl for all 
his feathers was a-cold,” as Keats has it. 
When your skin is as red as pickled*cabbage, 
let your man come in witha wooden bowl in 
which three or four pieces of scented 
soap and hot water have been beaten 
up into a beautifully creamy lather 
by a whisk, which you can buy at 
any Turkish bath. 

Then make him paint you with this 
white hot foam and scrub you all 
over with the whisk. When you 
have washed this off, and stand in 
front of a large hot fire, wrapped in 
a large fleecy towel dressing-gown, 
you will feel like Faust rejuvenated, 
and that every bead of last nights 
champagne has bubbled through 
every pore, and that you are ready tu face a 
good dish of fried kidneys and bacon and a 
couple of big hot cups of tea or coffee. 


Lynching a High Crime. 
Ber jamiao Harrison in Ladies’ Home Journal. 

A lynching ie a usurpation—a dethronement 
of our constitutional king—the law—and the 
crowning of a cruel and unbridled tyrant. No 
excuses nor extenuation should be allowed, 
for none will hold in a State where the courts 
are in the orderly exercise of their powers, and 
the judges are subject to impeachment. The 
persons who are the victims of mob violence 
are mostly not the rich and the influential, 
but the ignorant and the friendless—those of 
whom an undue influence with courts and 
juries cannot be predicated ; and the imputed 
crimes are mostly of a nature to exclude the 
sympathy of the trial officers, The feet of 
justice may well be quickened without any 
loss of dignity or certainty; but the inquest, 
the open frial, the judicial sentence and execu- 
tion are the constitutional rights of every man 
accused of crime; and every citizen is under 
the highest obligation to make the case his own 
when they are denied to any other citizen. 
A lynching brutalizes those who take part in 
it, and demoralizes those who consent to or 
excuse the act. Crime is not repressed, but 
stimulated. The evidence has not been taken ; 
and to his friends the man is a victim whose 
blood calls for revenge. The frequency of this 
high crime against the law, and the immunity 
that attends its commission in our country 
have suggested an organized movement for its 
repression. As a nation we are inexpressibly 
shamed by these lynchings. and a broad move- 
ment on National lines to educate public senti- 
ment, and to enliven the slumbering con- 
sciences of our citizens is desirable and timely, 
There should be a medal of honor for the 
sheriff or jailer who, at the risk of his life, and 
in the face of an inflamed community, defends 
his prisoner against the mob, The man who 
loathes the guilty and cowering wretch in his 
custody, and yet dies to defend him from a 
mob because the law makes it his duty to keep 
him and to present him before the lawful 
tribunal, is worthy of a monument. I can 
think of no higher test of the loyalty of a soul 
to duty. 


Kiadly Intentions. 
Answere. 

In a Yorkshire church on a recent Sunday a 
pair of spectacles was put upon the offertory 
plate. The churchwarden courteously handed 
them back, supposing them to have been put 
there in absence of mind, but the donor again 
deposited them on the plate, and, not wishing 
to make a scene, the official finished his collec- 
tion, and the spectacles were duly presented 
with the other alms, 

However, after the close of the service, he 
took them down to the donor (who was a 
stranger to the place), and said he feared these 
were given by mistake. 

Judge of his surprise on being assured it was 
intentional, and no mistake ; that the reader of 
the lessons had made so many blunders in 
reading that he presumed he could not see, and 
so presented him with a pair of spectacles. 


Oil and Water. 
Washington Star. 

‘I’m very unfortunate,” said the young 
artist. 

** You are deficient in one important quality,” 
replied his candid friend. 

** What is that?” 

‘*Tact. When Mr. Greesem came to see you 
about a portrait, you never stopped to think 
that he made his fortune out of a lucky streak 
in kerosene.” 

‘* Never.” 

**And you told him he ought to have his 
picture done in oil, and he didn’t leave the 
order.” 

‘* That’s so.” 

** And when Mr. Skimker, who has prospered 
as a dairyman, called at your studio, you rushed 
from Scylla to Charybdis and advised him to be 
done up in water-colors. You're a good painter, 
my boy, but what you need is discretion,” 


oS 


Traveler—I say, miss, there's no meat in this 
sandwich. Waitress—No? Traveler—Don’t 
you think you'd better give that pack anothe 
shuffle and let me draw again !— Pearson's 
Weekly. 


Dec. 21, 1895 
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... Saturday Night’s Christmas 


Is in great demand. Get it. Don’t miss it. You can’t send 


? . . 
a more acceptable present to an absent friend. See it. 


Governor-General of Canada. 


A feast of reason 


A first-class caterer not only endeavors to satisfy the 
hunger, but to please the taste, and if he also succeeds in 
entertaining the sight and hearing of his guests he has 
reached the summit of his art. But your part remains, 
and when to these are added the sparkle of wit and the 
charms of eloquence, the material feast becomes exalted to 
a feast of reason and all the faculties share the enjoyment. 

A long list of celebrated banquets long ayo placed 
Harry Webb at the head of Canadian caterers, and with 
the advantage of skilled workmen, a large stock and a long 
experience, we are well able to hold that position. 

Estimates on application for Weddings, Banquets, Re- 
ceptions and all classes of entertainments in town or coun- 
try. We ship Wedding Cakes, Christmas Cakes and 
Catering Supplies to all parts of the Dominion. 

CATALOGUE FREE. 


The HARRY WEBB CO., Ltd. 


66, 68 and 447 Yonge Street 
TORONTO 
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By special appointment Caterers to His Eace'leney the 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Cor. King and Victoria Streets TORONTO 
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Among the pictures of note in our city are 4 
number in a collection, the half of whose glories 
will not be told here, which are well able fd 
afford along afternoon of pleasure to an art- 
lover, a lifetime of enjoyment to their owner. 
For mellow richness of color, simplicity and 
emphasis in arrangement and deep pathos, 
The Penitents by Ulrich is remarkable—two 
kneeling figuresin a cathedral, one with up- 
turned face and the other with bowed head in 
a grief-stricken attitude, in the distance a 
glimpse of column and arch lighted from an 
unseen window. A broadly painted scene at 
the seaside is by Blommers; in it are the figures 
of several children wading, full of action, a 
feeling of atmosphere throughout. A forest 
scene by De Haagman is much in the manner 
of Diaz. A sketch by Ernest Parton, a snow 
scene by Louis Apol, a water-color study 
of an old man digging in the garden 
among his cabbages by Claude Hayes, 
several marines full of fine color by T. B. 
Hardy, a far-reaching expanse of field with the 
wide open sky, so often seen in his pictures, 
by Pelouse — these are all delightful. A 
large water-Color by Albert 'Neuhuys shows 
the figure of a young girl seated in an easy 
attitude gazing earnestly at a picture, only the 
edge of which we see; the grays in the dress 
and boa, the grace of the picture and the 
expression of the earnest face are all worthy of 
the great artist. A large canvas by Otto 
Sinding is evidently historical ; the tone of the 
landscape is very dark, with a lurid streak of 
light on the horizon, against which the spears 
of a party are plainly seen in pursuit of the 
horaeman in the foreground, who looks behind 
him anxiously as he urges his horse, A most 
valuable and interesting picture (not canvas) 
by Teniers is painted on copper ; the whimsical 
idea portrayed is several monkeys play- 
ing fcards at a low table; the tones are 
dark with a good deal of color. A 
woman with kilted skirts peering anxiously 
out of the window as she shades her eyes with 
her hand, is the subject of a picture by Thomas 
Faed, R.A. Near it hangs one by Mayr Gratz; 
&@ gentleman in the dress of a hundred years 
ago stands reading with his back to a window, 
the light falling on the outline of head and 
book, and on close inspection the dark shadow 
of the rest of the picture reveals much of form 
and color. A large canvas in oils by Ecken- 
felder is in the best style of the Dutch sechool— 
strongly, solidiy painted, full of human in- 
terest ; it is only four horses in the fleld, but 
they are horses: the landscape has atmos- 
phere, and is in harmony with the subject. 
Two landscapes, by J. K. Lawson, are re- 
spectively a dark forest interior and a hot 
noon-day scene on a house-top in Algiers—both 
cleverly painted. Among other pictures here, 
are a little landscape by W. Maris, two cows 
with a windmill in the distance, full of soft sun- 
shine; two cattle, pleces by Storkenbeker; a 
small, bright street scene by Prout ; a landscape 
with cattle by Wolbers ; a water-color landscape 
by Poggenbeek ; two water-colors by F. J. du 
Chattel, gray sky and gray water, separated 
by a line of old houses and shipping that show 
some fine reds and browns; a landscape by 





MR DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C,A. 
.++ PORTRAIT PAINTER 


Mesers. James Bain & Son are authorized to act 
as agente for Mr. Patterson. Cards to visit etadio, 
and information regarding portraiture may be ob- 
tained at their gallery, 53 King Street East. 





W. L. FORSTER 


° Pupil of Bouguereau, Lefevre and Oarolue Duran 
PORTRAITURE - - 81 KING ST. BAST 


AROLINE ROSS, pupil of Jules Lefevre 
Teacher from Life and Cast, also Gouache 
Pestry and Chiaa Faiuting and Art © ssigving 

Y. W.C Guila, McGi't Street. 


Miss EDITH HEMMING _ ARTIST 


P®RTRAITS AND MINIATURES 


Studio, 16 8s. Jucepa St., Boronto. Telephone 8746. 
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Wiessenbruch ; a road on which are two tra- 
velers, by P. Burmeister ; an excellent example 
of the work of D. A. C, Artz, now so much 
sought for since there will no more be any- 
thing new ; a canvas by P. J. C. Gabriel ; the 
laughing face of a young girl by E. Muller; a 
bis of still-life fruit, by Mssdag, and another of 
flowers by E. Krummach; two views of a 
wheatfield with reapers at work and a soft 
diffused sunlight by A. Giebl ; two small sunny 
water-colors by Chartres ; several very fine 
examples of the work of F. C. V. Ede in cattle 
pieces, worthy a longer notice ; a misty morn- 
ing scene by Perry; two excellent specimens 
of landscape by Homer Watson: and a large 
marine water-color by L. R. O’Brien, 


The teachers and students of the Toronto 
School of Painting, Avenue Chambers, on the 
corner of College street and Spadina avenue, 
gave an exhibition of the work accomplished 
during the term at a very pleasant At Home 
last Saturday afternoon. The work of the 
advanced having been previously on view, the 
walls were covered with that of beginners, 
and consisted of sketches from the cast and 
life in crayon and charcoal, simply arranged 
groups of still life in oils, and a few outdoor 
sketches, The stream of visitors that came 
and went all afternoon and evening were 
hospitably entertained and had an excellent 
opportunity to become acquainted with the 
methods used and their results, in the very 
able drawings exhibited. Miss Houston, who 
after Christmas will be in charge of the china 
painting, displayed a table of very pretty 
decorated china, which spoke well for her 
ability as a teacher. 


Mr. Carl Ahrens’ studio, Avenue Chambers, 
corner College and Spadina, will be open to 
the public to-day from ten a.m. to four p.m. 
This will be the first time Mr, Ahrens’ studio 
has been open to the public in three years. 

* 


Mr. Walter Paris, the water colorist, has 
been giving a private exhibition of his recent 
work in Boston, ana the 7ranscript says of it 
‘““Mr, Paris succeeds in representing, with 
much veracity, the appearance of the woods, 
the brooks, the lichened boulders, and mossy 
ledges, and the golden green light which is 
filtered through the leaves when the sun shines 
above the forests; and his studies of the fas- 
cinating cascades and mountain streams which 
abound in the neighborhood of the White Moun- 
tain Notch are highly praiseworthy and at- 
tractive. His decorative studies, too, are excel- 
lent, particularly those based on the beech 
bough, with yellowing foliage, the sprays of 
sweet peas and of pansies, and an old motive 
of horse-chestnut branches on a gold ground, 
done some years agoin England, at the time 








Precaution. 





T —Don’t be afraid, Doggie, I won't hurt you—I just want to tell you something—if 
ie . oo perfectly still, for it'll be Santa Claus and we don’t want 


ou hear any noise to-night, just 
im scared away. 
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Alma-Tadema, Leighton and Poynter, and 
were used as models in the South Kensington 

eo a Toronto (Ltd.) INCORPORATED : 
CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING, Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. | 


School of Art. Mr. Paris will have a studio in 
New York this winter.” 

DIRECTORS AND SHAREHOLDERS 
EDW. TROUT, 


The London Standard notes that, although 
President of Monetary Times Printing Oo. 
E. R. 0. CLARKSON, F.O A: 


we are accustomed toclass engraving among 
the modern arts, it would seem that the 
Romans hada method of inserting the like- 
ness of a writer in his book, which, to say the 
least, served the purpose of engraving. Mar- 
Chartered Accountant. 
FRED WYLD, 
Of Wyld, Grasett & Darling. 
STAPLETON CALDEOOTT, 
President of Toronto Board of Trade. ¢$0¢8 


tial and Seneca and Cicero allude to it , the 















































BY our new system of instruction students engage PY 
in genuine Office Practice FROM THE DAY 

THEY ENTER. No copyiug from Text Books. 

All entries made direct from the business papers 

RECEIVED and ISSUED. Students learn more 

in a week (and then PRACTICALLY) than by the 

old text book method in a month. 













trace of their features should be lost.” These 
illustrations were reproduced somehow, for 
“not only did Varro confer immortality ” upon 
the author’s features, ‘‘but also he trans- 
mitted them to all parts of the earth, so that 
anywhere it might be possible to see them.” 
Pliny calls this a ‘‘ most blessed invention,” 
and if it were not engraving, what could it 
have been? The learned have been enquiring 
and debating for three hundred years, but they 
will never agree. Any day, however, Hercu- 
laneum may yield some old papyrus which 
will decide the question, 
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invaluable Pliny gives a clear statement, but 
Manager of North American Life Aes. Co. 


he does not seem to have understood the pro- 

cess. ‘‘By some means or other,” says he, 
8. F. McKINNON, COMMERCIAL SCHOOL IN CANADA ‘1 
Wholesale Milliner. ¢e¢ Hy 


‘‘Marcus Varro introduced the portraits of 
seven hundred individuals in his numerous 

D. E. THOMSON, Q.C, Send for handsome free catalogue, mentioning 
Of Thomson, Henderson & Beil. SATURDAY NIGHT. 


books, as he could not bear the idea that all 
Ne 
EDWARD TROUT, President. DAVID HOSKINS, Secretary. iy ie 













The court of Kheims, France, has just decided 
a case of special interest to art-collectors, To- 
ward the end of 1893, M. Alvin Beaumont, a 
well known painter and expert of Rheims, dis- 
covered a rather dirty old painting on copper 
in the shop of Madame Lapersonne, an art- 
dealer, who called it a “religious painting.” 
Having offered two Louis XV. armchairs and 
a casket of the period of Francis I, in exchange 
for it, the bargain was accepted and carried 
out. On removing the coat of dust and dirt on 
the painting, in the presence of Madame Laper- 
sonne, M. Beaumont was not a little aston- 
ished, and the dealer disappointed, at the dis- 
covery that the painting was a genuine and 
remarkable Visitation by Rubens, Naturally 
M. Beaumont refused to cancel the transaction 
and the dealer brought an action against him. 
At the trial, counsel for M. Beaumont claimed 
that the case was one of treasure-trove, 
but the court held that, Madame Lapersonne 
having sold the picture as a “ religious” sub- 
ject, without specifying the name of the 
painter, the contingencies were equal on both 
sides. Had M. Beaumont, for instance, dis- 
covered his bargain to be mere rubbish after 
cleaning the painting he would not, on that 
account, have been justified in claiming the 
canceling of the transaction. The plaintiff’s 
suit was, therefore, dismissed. 

Lynn C. DoyLe, 


Gounod and the Duke. 


The half-brother of the reigning Grand Duke 
of Oldenburg, who died the other day at the 
age of fifty-one, was a very popular man. He 
resided in Lower Austria—the home of non- 
regnant princes—and wasa bachelor. The late 
Duke was a musician of considerable merit and 
author of several dramatic works, none of 
which were, however, ever performed, In 















Is there anything that will ornament your table more than fl | 


Nothing can be more appreciated by your friends, wl 
Cut Glass Bowls : - $600 to $20 00 each 








connection with this harmless fad we would ee Sugars and Creams 300 to 1500 pair 

tell the following authentic anecdote which = Olives - - 3 50 to 6 00 each 

has never been in print before, although es Bon Bons - 4 00, 5 00, 6 00 each 

it is a well known yarn in Vienna. The ‘ Oil 150 

Duke wrote both music and plays, and as . s- r 7 to 400 each i 
all the courtiers to whom he showed these pro- . Vinegars - 150 to 400 each ti 
ductions pronounced them masterpieces, in Water Bottles ~ 3 00 to 5 00 each ii ' 
course of time the Prince—although by no : . : Hae 
means a fool, and of course very familiar with Every piece as represented. Nothing nicer made. BD) 


the lving ways of sycophants—began to really 
imagine that he could, if he tried, produce 
something worth being performed. So he set 
himself diligently to work to compose an opera, 
and chose as asubject Mary Queen of Scots. 
He largely borrowed from the splendid tragedy 
by Schiller, but what he borrowed he so messed 
about and ruined that he made it quite his 
own. When he had finished this won- 
derful work he showed it to the Em- 
press of Austria, who told bim it was 
a masterpiece; then he showed it to the 
mother of the Queen Regent of Spain, and 
she said the same thing. The poor Duke was 
pleased, but still feared that the opinion of 
these august friends was biased, and so deter- 
mined to get the best opinion, and given with- 
out the critic knowing the rank of the author. 
So he went to Paris, presented himself to 
Gounod under the name of Schwartz, and lett 
the MS. with the great maestro. The follow- 
ing morning it was returned to him at his 
hotel with these words on a sheet of note- 
paper: ‘“‘C’est trop bete pour Guignol (It is 
too stupid for Punch and Judy).—CHARLES 
GoUNOD. 
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You're not particular and don’t object to 


an inferior 


IMITATION 
take the first thing offered to you. 


». But 


If you desire the real thing, see that the wrapper on what 
you buy correspond IN EVERY PARTICULAR with 


the above. 


Cosmo Buttermilk Soap Co. 


GHIGAGO, III. 


F. W. HUDSON & CO., Toronto, Agents 












Wwe" For Your Christmas Presents 
Nothing so acceptable as 


DR. JAEGER’S SPECIALTIES 


Fleece Slippers, Dressing Gowns, Mufflers, Cravats, &c. 
Call at the Depot— 


63 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 
WREYFORD & CO., Proprietors 


MRS. WREYFORD is making latest styles in Dresses and Manwes. 
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England’s Greatest 
Melodramatie Triumph 


Th 


LAND o 
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Exactly as Presented for 300 
Consecutive Nights at the. . 
Adelphi Theater, London . . 





Capabl Novel 
combate 20 Realistic 
oF S i 
players | PEOPLE | Etrects 





SCENE NEW 
Situation a Surprise 
Effect Original 
ACT A GEM 


Grand Opera House 
Beginning THURSDAY, DEC. 26th 


8 Nights and Saturday Matinee 
440th to 443rd Performances 


Magnificent New Production of Willard 
Spensor’s Charming Opera 


PRINCESS BONNIE 


** Dainty as a morning dream.’'—WN. Y. Hearld. 
WITH 
Entire New Scenery 
Brilliant Costumes 


Chorus of 50 Voices 

THE GREAT NEW YORK CAST : 
Miss Hilda Clark, Miss Jennie Goldthwaite, 
Miss Bessie Fairbairn, Fred Lennox, George 


O'Donnell, Will M. Armstrong, Robt. Broderick, 
Jos. 8S. Greensfelder, Richard Quilter, and others 


Under the directio# of D. W. TRUSS & CO. 


PRINCESS 
CHRISTMAS WEEK 


The Eminent Actor, LEWIS 


MORRISON 


Presenting Lawrence Barrett's Grand Play 














MO FRIDAY YORICK’S 
eA MATINEE LOVE 

A Beautiful Heart Story. 
Tuesday RICHELIEU 


CHRISTMAS MATINEE AND NIGHT 
THURSDAY AND SATURDAY NIGHTS 
FAUST Every Scene avd Cos- 


tume Entirely New 
Pricee— $1.00, 75 


753., 503., 259 





3, 500. 853 
Seate now on gale. 


STOP--LOOK 


We have Tens of Poultry for Christm 
Trade, and will sell the best « ality as the cheap:et sate 
in the City Come and inspect the biggest display you 
ever saw in any one store in Teronto Employees of 
Labour, Charitable Institutions, Hotels, Colleges, or Ladies 
and Gentl men who int-nd buying for presenta will get the 
finest quality and save money if you buy right here. 


SHELL OYSTERS 


If you want something rice we can suppl ou wit 
genuine New York Blue Pointe, Malpe ques a a lg 
For dinner parties we can send them out on the half-shell. 


BULK OYSTERS 


We have New York Counts, Baltimore St . 
Few Counts in cans. All solid meate. Fant nine 
e City 


FISH 


Finest fresh caught Salmon, Cod, Haddock, Hallb: 
Trout, White Fieh, Smeite, etc. Also choice Foattn Feos. 
tables, Provisions, Groceries, eto. , 

756-758-760 


SIMPSON’S YONGE ST., TORONTO 


Telephones 3445 and 4239 


DANCING ~ 


The handsome Residence Dancing Academy of PROF. 
DAVIS, 102 Wilton Avenne, ‘may be rented by respectable 
private parties for At Homes, eto. 

The dancing hall and ficor is the finest in the olty. Eight 
large Britieh plate mirrors; handsomely decorated walle 
and ceilings ; brilliantly illuminated ; Grand plano, eto 

The drawing room contains easy chairs, piano, card table, 
etc.,; Brussels carpet throughout; kitchen range, 6tc., etc. 

Apply personally to PROF. J. F. DAVIS 


Saturday Matinee, 















wood-nymphs bore it merrily and won their 
hostess’s thanks for their really serious hard 
work* in looking after hundreds of people. 
Mrs. Britton wore a pretty pale yellow gown, 
and her sister, who assisted, was gowned in 
shell pink. The mother of the young hostess 
was a much greeted guest and stayed for the 
entire afternoon. It is not possible these busy 
days to give anything like a proper list of 
guests at these large teas, for many who go 
early have to leave shortly for other affairs and 
are not there, like Topsey’s chicken, to be 
counted when they should be. Mrs, Esten 
Fletcher, looking very pretty in pale blue; 
Mrs. Charles Boeckh, in dove-gray and white ; 
Mrs. Charles Raid, in black and white, and 
Misses Irving, Reid, Dora and Madge Gooder- 
ham, Taylor and several others were of the 
number who attended to the buffet and enter- 
tained the gueste. 

Miss Mulock went upto Guelph to officiate as 


bridesmaid at the Mills wedding on Thursday, 
and returned to Toronto on Friday. 
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Around Town. 


Continued from Page One. a 
Belleville another; London might have one 
price, St. Thomas another ; Hamilton one 
price, and Guelph another. These are only 
taken at random, but each hospital named is 
surrounded by a large section of country, and 
in these localities there are many men and 
women who feel they are almost in the way 
as they live at present, but wha would be 
happy and contented paying their way and well 
cared for in such a sanitarium as I have sug- 
gested. It is quite possible that in our 
anxiety to serve the very sick and the very 
poor, we forget there are many who are not 
very sick and not absolutely poor, but who are 
very unhappy and badly cared for. Don. 





Social and Personal. 


The last reception of 1895 was held at 
Government House on Wednesday, a murky, 
rain-threatened afternoon, which, however, 
did not prevent a lot of nice people from 
keeping the usual pleasant rendezvous at the 
Gubernatorial Mansion. Mrs. Kirkpatrick 
wore a pretty gown of striped silk with a 
soft white vest of chiffon. Among the callers 
were: Mrs.G. R. R. Cockburn and Mrs, Tait, 
Mrs. James Plummer, Miss Mollie Plummer 
and Miss Simpson of Montreal, who has been 
on a visit to her aunt, Mrs, Plummer, for some 
weeks, Captain and Mrs, Forester, Mrs. and 
Miss Lillian Roper, Mr. G. Aylmer Brooke, 
Mrs. Blackstock and Mrs. Bernheimer, Miss 
Scott, Mrs. McCulloch, Mr, Alec Creelman and 
Mr. Merritt, Miss Arthurs, Mr. and Mrs, 
A. M. M. Kirkpatrick, Miss DuMoulin, Mrs, 
H. W. Webster and Mrs. Henry Moffatt. 
There will, of course, be no reception next 
week, as Wednesday is Christmas Day, and on 
the following Wednesday His Honor will hold 
his usual New Year's official reception of 
citizens, 


Some of our Toronto women never look so 
fetching as when bundled up in a sumptuous 
opera cloak rich wi'h furs, and just a radiant 
face peepingout between thecoquettish sortiede 
bal and the rampant high collar of softs Mon- 
golian. The other night a modish party de- 
cided to use the giddy trolley as a mode of 
transit to a dence, and came in, visions of half- 
smothered beauty as aforesaid. A gruff con- 
ductor confronted the chaperone (such a 
juvenile chaperone) and growled, ‘ Your 
fare.” A bedazzled Irishman heard and 
remarked sotto voce, ‘*Faith, I guess she 
knows she is, my boy.” And the chaperone 
tried to be unconscious of the delight of the 
passengers, and lamentably failed, for she’s 
fair to distraction and she knows it. 


The sixth hop of the Octagon Club takes 
place in the Art Gallery next Friday evening. 
These small and early dances have been much 
enjoyed by the friends of the Octagon Club. 


The marriage of Mr. Minty and Miss 
Weatherston will take place on New Year's 
Day in Toronto. 


T hear of a holly tea on the fapis for this 
afternoon, when the brave, prickly shrub, 
which Christmas has always claimed as a 
decoration, is to be used instead of the unend- 
ing and inveterate chrysanthemum, 


o 
Mrs. Frederick Seymour, on her way from 
the South, is spending a few days with Mrs. 
Malcolm of the Bank of Commeice, 


Miss Hendershott’s studio, 2 College street, is 
a center of interest. Oil portraits, landscapes, 
water-color studies and drawings line the 
walls, while the china ié daintily arranged on 
tables, A pleasing feature is a display of 
velvet decorations arranged on violet silk 
drapery, and a rose table and forget-me not table 
with corresponding drapery. There are also 
handsome jardiniere portraits on china. 

+ 

Mr. G. R. R. Cockburn had a bad fall last 
week, severely injuring his knee, from which 
contretemps he will be confined to the house for 
some days. 


The engagement of Mr, Frank S, Baker and 
Miss F. M. Kenrick, niece of Mr. C. W. 
Postlethwaite of Wellington place, is an- 


nounced. E 


The Young Liberal-Conservative Club have a 
smoker in the Club-room, 12 Melinda street, 
this evening. 


- 

A nice party of Toronto people went down 
by special train on Thursday at five o’clock to 
the closing of Whi: by Ladies’ College. 

On Wednesday evening of last week the resi- 
dence of Mr. E. K. Scoley, Wilton crescent, 
was the scene of a very pretty wedding, when 
Miss Marion Scoley, well known in this city as 
an elocutionist. was united in marriage to Mr. 
Jas. Hales, one of Toronto's rising young 
lawyers. Mr. J. M. Sparrow was best man, 
Miss Scoley, the bride’s sister, was bridesmaid, 
and Miss Olive Scoley and Miss Mina Flavell 
acted as maids of honor. Rev. Dr. Henderson 
of Sherbourne street Methodist church offi- 
ciated. After the ceremony the happy couple, 
with numerous friends, sat down to the wed- 
ding feast amid the fervent congratulations of 
all present and the festive strains of beautiful 
music. The Thirteen Club, of which Mr. 
Hales was an honorary member, presented the 
groom, through their president, Mr. Short, 


Mrs. Arthur Croil brought a very pretty 
visitor, Miss Taylor of Montreal, to the 
Cricketers’ concert and dance on Tuesday, 


The Dancing Club met at Mrs. Hammond's 
this week. 


Mrs. Bernheimer is visiting Mrs. G. Tate 
Blackstock. 


The Misses Bell, who visited Miss Gunther 
last season, are spending the winter in Southern 
Europe. 


* 


Mr. and Mrs, Arthur Scott, with their beau- 
tiful little son and baby girl, are in Toronto 


for Christmas on a visit to Mr, and Mrs, J. 
G. Scott. . 


Miss Maggie McIntyre of Montreal is visit- 
ing Mrs, Parmenter of Spadina avenue. 


Mrs. Hodgins is visiting her parents, Mr. 
and Mrs. Wm. B. Hamilton. 
* 


The disastrous fire in the Cauchon Block in 
Winnipeg, causing the sad death of Mr. and 
Mrs. Morrice and the loss of all their effects to 
several people well known here, is one of the 
most tragic affairs I have heard of for some 


time. 
. 


The death of Mr. Arthur Morphy in Belle- 
ville, and his funeral here on Wednesday, cast 
a shadow on many a heart. It seems only yes- 
terday that he walked down town ‘as hand- 
some and dapper as if he had just stepped 
from a band-box,” as one of his friends admir- 
ingly remarked, and it is almost incredible 
that his mortal remains are now resting in 
their last bed in God’s Acre. Generous, comely 
and popular, Arthur Morphy will be regretted 
by many warm friends. His sudden death has 
also recalled sad memories of the fate of his 
brother Ollie, who was drowned in Lake Win- 
nipeg not very long azo. 


Mr. C. B. Woods of Hamilton was in Toronto 
for a couple of days this week. 


a 
Mrs. Gallow of Jarvis street gave a small 
dinner on December 11, 


Mrs. Hetherington has taken a suite of rooms 
at 101 Maitland street, where she will reside 
for the present, 


* 

A wicked and much harassed pater familias 
thus unburdened himself as Christmas visits 
from shopping relatives began : 

‘** There le no household howsoe’er defended 
That owne one vacant chair ; 

There is no guest-chamber however tended 
Bat vieltors are there. 

Let us be patient. These aevere ¢ {filotions 
Which, Christmas week, ariee, 

We'll recompense with Interest, if we're living, 
When the Jane moi qaulto flles |” 

. 


Mre. Britton’s tea on Wednesday was one of 
the most successful of the month. The house 
was completely jammed with ladies, and the 
waitresses were atired party of pretty maids 
when the last visitor said good-night. A very 
cosy little recess off the second drawing-room 
was used as a buffet, and from the ceiling was 
suspended a canopy of pink ribhons wreathed 
with smilsx and nicely enclosing the table. 
Some of the charming wood-nymphs were 
among Mrs. Britton’s serving maidens, and a 
good deal of chaff was showered upon them 
when they descended to the material enjoy- 
ment of crunching salted almonds and sand- 
wiches at the small end of the “tea.” But the 





with an address of condolence on his marriage 
and a copy of ‘“‘ How to be happy, though mar- 
Needless to say that the Thirteen 
Club are celibates, and equally needless to fore- 
tell the fate of such an organization, members 
and honorary members combined. After the 
presentation and sup-er Mr. and Mrs. Hales 


ried.” 


left for a tour in the Eastern Provinces, 


Sir Casimir Gzowski, Miss Gzowski, Mr. and 


Mrs. Tate Blackstock, the Misses Thornton 


Todd, Mrs. and Miss Madge King Dodds, Mr., 


Mrs. and the Misses Lee, Mr, and Mrs, Jack 


Drynan, Mr., Mrs. and the Misses Gooderham, 


Dr. Yates, Miss Bunting, Miss Riordan, Miss 


Nellie Macdonaid, Miss Hoskins, Mrs. Strachan 
Cox, Mr. Gamble Geddes, Mr. and Mrs. Jack 
Murray, Miss Gunther, Mr. and Miss Beard- 
more, Miss Beverley Robinson, Mr. and Mrs. 
H. Merrit, Mr. and the Misses Macdonell, and 


msny other society people attended the Melba 
concert on Monday evening. The Diva sang 


beautifully, and again expressed her approval 


of the Massey Hall in regard to its acoustic 


quality. 


+ 
Mrs, Coldham and the Misses Coldham, who 
were such welcome additions to Toronto society 
last year, returned on Friday of last week to 
town, and are at the Rossin House. 


Mrs. S. G. Beatty gave a very enjoyable pro- 

gressive euchre party on Thursday evening, 
. 

Mrs. Todhunter gave a tea on Tuesday 
which was much enjoyed, as teas are on 
gloomy days which are not actually rainy, but 
from which we take grateful refuge in the 
flower-scented, brilliantly lit home of the tea- 
giving hostess of the hour. Mrs, Todhunter is 
a charming hostess, uniting grace of person 
witha sweet and cordial manner which her 
vuests appreciated totheutmost. D’Alesandro’s 
mandolin orchestra played during the recep- 
tion, and when the rooms began to empty, 
some time after six, the musicians played to a 
small group of music-lovers two charming 
things, The Angel’s Serenade and You, while 
the sound of several sweet voices chimed in 
with the orchestra. Mrs, Todhunter’s pretty 
refreshment table was sunny and cheery with 
yellow flowers and immense shades, and the 
usual array of young ladies were in attendance. 

* 


The Mother Goose Market and restaurant 
which is in full swing in Massey Music Hall 
to-day, opened on Thursday with unprecedented 
eclat, Luncheon was announced for noon and 
the doors were besieged with ladies and gentle. 
men, old and young, who did ample justice to 
the excellent bill of fare and much compli- 
mented the sweet waitresses on their inde- 
fatigable attention. The ladies are too 
charming for anything in their pretty caps 
and fichus, and seem ubiquitous, so fast do 





they fly from table to buffet and back. The 
Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs, Kirkpatrick, 
with Captain Kirkpatrick, arrived at half- 
past one, and lunched with a_ select 
company at a table prettily decorated 
with the Lacrosge Club “blues” and pink 
carnations and ferns. His Honor and Mrs. 
Kirkpatrick then inspected the immense 
area of the market, and everywhere gave 
smiling approval, And, indeed, approval is 
the only possible thing to give (beside cash), 
for never has been a brighter or merrier 
bazar, and Mother Goose, Nancy Netticoat, 
the Old Woman in the Shoe, the other old 
woman who swept the cobwebs off the sky, 
the Queen of Hearts, Little Boy Blue and 
Simple Simon, not to mention many another, 
drove a fine trade at their various booths, 
Mrs. Cox, with her guests, Mre. and Miss 
Leverick of New York,-and her pretty daugh- 
ter, Miss Evelyn, Mrs. Bendelari, Misses Myles 
and Keighley, had books, pictures, and knick- 
knacks under Nancy Netticoat’s far - famed 
jupon, Mrs, Nelson, Mrs, R, B, Hamilton, 
Mrs. Mara and two delightful little cobweb- 
sweeping girlies, in immense Welsh hats and 
quaint gowns, were in a yellow and 
white booth, beautifully stocked with fancy 
goods and decorated with cobwebs and 
spiders galore. This booth has wonderful 
bargains, as I can personally testify, having 
shopped therein with much benefit. A lovely 
doll pavilion in pink with thousands of roses, 
and tenanted by Miss Gooderham in a fetching 
old-time dame costume, has the veritable old 
woman in her gilded shoe, The old woman is 
sometimes Miss Emily Lee, the blonde baby of 
Mrs, Sydney Lee, and other times Miss Ockley, 
another delightfully pretty wee woman. Master 
Massey, a handsome little son of “ Jack” Mas- 
sey, is Little Boy Blue, Mrs. Palmer andjher 
popular daughter, with Mrs, J. B. Hall and 
others, havea fernery and flower market. The 
Queen of Hearts sells candies in a charming 
shop; perfumes and cigars are in a lovely 
Spanish booth, with a handsome signora and 
assistants. An orchestra plays continuously 
downstairs, and in the great hall above a con- 
cert is in progress each day and evening. On 
opening night the crowd was overawed by two 
Irish policemen, who out-Heroded Herod in ab- 
surdity and officiousness, As my account of the 
Mother Goose market is:necessarily confined 
to opening day, and opening day was a perfect 
jam, I hops later to write of several very pretty 
features which I have been obliged to pass by 
at time of going to press. The enterprise owes 
its inception to a chat on the deck of the 
Oriole last summer, and its grand success to 
the great energy and enthusiasm of Mre. 
George H. Gooderham of 504 Jarvis street and 


her loyal and able assistants. 
* 


Miss Maud Beard of Montreal is visiting 

Mrs. J. W. Marks, 36 Bernard avenue, 
+ 

The first meeting of the West End Whist 
Club was held at Mrs. Frank Yeigh’s on Thurs- 
day evening of last week. The officers for the 
ensuing year are Dr. Millman president, and 
Messrs, Adam Ballantyne and Little secre- 
taries, and the members are: Dr. and Mrs. 
Millman, ,Prof. and Mrs. Horning, Mr. and 
Mrs. Matthew Riddeil, Dr. and Mrs. Creasor, 
Mr. and Mrs. Frank Yeigh, Mr. and Mrs. S. T. 
Bastedo, Mr. and Mrs. Hodgetts, Mr. and Mrs, 
R. G. Wilkie, Prof. and Mrs. Robertson, Mrs. 
A. M. Moore, Miss McWhirter, Miss Edith 
Brown, Miss Wood, Miss Wright, Mr. Hodge, 
Mr. Drew Smith, Mr. Little, Mr. Adam Ballan- 
tyne and Mr. Alex. Cartwright. 





A Rellable House. 


No name has ever stood higher among the 
city’s business houses for reliability than that 
of H. E. Clarke & Co. This reputation has 
been won by them by honest business methods, 
representing goods exactly as they are and 
giving the public honest value. Their trunk 
and valise store in King street west is the 
largest in America and their stock includes 
everything in leather goods from the daintiest 
of ladies purses to steamer trunks. The atten- 
tion of our readers is directed to their an- 
nouncement on the back page of this issue. 





“If I give your friend a place,” said the 
banker, ‘‘he will have to give a bond. I sup- 
pose you will go on?” ‘‘ Bond!” exclaimed 
the other man; ‘‘ why, he can be trusted with 
uncounted millions. ‘““Yes; but all the 
money we have is counted.”—Indianapolis 
Journal, 








Princess Bonnie. 


D. W. Truss & Co.’s handsome production of 
the successful comic opera Princess Bonnie 
will be the attraction at the Grand Opera 
House next Thursday, Friday and Saturday. 
The merits of this production are amply at- 
tested by the fact that it has already been 
played over 400 times, recently closing a long 
and successful engagement at the Broadway 
Theater. The company includes Miss Hilda 
Clark, Miss Jennie Goldthwaite, Miss Bessie 
Fairbairn, Fred. Lennox, Robt. Broderick, 
Will M, Armstrong, Geo. O'Donnell, Jos, S, 
Greensfelder, Richard Quilter and others, 
There will be an increased orchestra. 


~ natin 





Wines for the Holidays. 


Sherries—Manzanilla, very dry, $9 and $10 
per dozen; Oloraso, mellow and nutty, $11; 
Amontillado, old, dry and nutty, $11; Pasto- 
aw | end delicate, $13 per dozen, : 

rown Sherry—The choicest brown Vino de 
Pasto Sherry in the Dominion, 15 years old, at 
ag Fed seaee. Sea , 

arsala, very old and choice, $8 per dozen. 

Ports—Two Crown, $11; Three owe, $13; 
a Crown, 626 pes pee ; 

ampagne—Vin d'E e, a choice, light and 
fairly dry wine, $14.50 case quarts; 816 oer 
case pints. Outside orders solicited. Wm. 
Mara, 79 Yonge street, Toronto, 
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SPECIA Leer, 


Xmas Sale of Gloves 


—4-button Perrin’s Glove, 75c. A special 
line in white, pearl and light tan, with 
heavy black stitching, for smart street 

Gloves for evening wear in all the 


wear. 
newest tones. 
A especial line 12 button length....... $1 50 
eu ae ~ se seeecce 2 00 
é ce 6 eeeeeee 2 35 


in pink, pearl, cream and light tan. 
Derby gloves in all colors. Our lacing 
gloves make a useful Xmas gift. A splen- 
did line of fur-lined gloves for ladies and 
gentlemen. Black Silk Mitts. 


—Lovely evening Fans in great variety. 


—Choice Xmas Novelties in opera mantles, 
lace and fancy collars, silk waists, ostrich 
feather boas and silk lace handkerchiefs, 


—Special prices for Trousseaus. 


WM. STITT & CO. 


11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto. 
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This illustrates a pretty White China Clock, 
which we are eelling complete at ....... 


ANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


$2.60 








Toronto's Leading Diamond House 
ESTABLISHED 1836 


Ebony 


Brushes 


Our Newest 
Christmas Importations 


7 

Made in Paris to order for our 
trade and stamped with our 
name. The styles are the very 
newest, silver mounted, in rich 
designs and plain, and your crest, 
coat of arms, monogram or ini- 
tial in raised silver is put on by 
us to your order. 


THE J. E. ELLIS co., LTD. 


Manufacturing Jewelers and Silversmiths 


TORONTO—3 KING ST. EAST 








Dunlop 


Christmas Flowers 


ROSES—VIOLETS—CARNATIONS 


Mail, Telegraph and Telephone orders re 
ceive prompt and special attention. 

Floral caskets and design work of all kinds 
our specialty. 


SALESROOMS 
5 KING STREET WEST . PHONE 1434 
445 YONGE STREET : PHONE 4192 
CONSERVATORIES 
BLOOR WEST and McKENZIE AVENUE 
PHONE 5125 


VISITORS WELCOMB 








SPECIAL 
Christmas 


AT THE... 


BRYCE STUDIO 


TELEPHONE 1724 
The work is unsurpassed. The staff of 4rt- 
ists is unexcelled. Mr. J. C. Forbes, A.R.C.A., 


now of New York. Arrange for ¢ ittin 
this well known artist, — 


Photos 


107 King St. 
West 


aum———-SEE OUR DISPLAY OF... 





s Chafing 
Dishes 


Before Purchasing 
Elsewhere. 


Riee Lewis & Son 


LIMITED 
Cor. King & Victoria Sts. 
TORONTO 
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Social and Personal. 


The concert and dance given in St. George’s 
Hall on Tuesday evening by the Cricket Club 
attracted a very nice assembly of guests, and 
one of the jolliest little dances of the ante- 
Christmas season followed the informal con- 
cert programme, The patronesses turned out 
in goodly numbers, and were, as often hap- 
pens, the most attractive group in the hall. 
Mrs, Cosby, who is, I am glad to say, quite re- 
stored to health, wore black with diamonds ; 
Mrs, Wadsworth looked sweetly pretty in a 
quiet gown, also of black ; Mrs. Warren, with a 
simple coiffure and black gown touched with 
old rose ; Mrs, Creelman, whose merry smile 
and kind manner make her the best of host- 
esses; Mrs. J. Kerr Osborne, in black with 
white silk bodice trimmed with jet; Mrs. John 
Wright, in lavender brocaded satin, and Mrs, 
Totten, who was a picture in white and yellow 
and exactly la petite marquiee, were of those 
who fulfilled their duties as patronesses, 
The concert programme was neither long nor 
heavy. Miss Chisholm sang a couple of charm- 
ing songs, Mr. Wyly Grier also sang twice ; 
guitar and mandolin duets by Messrs, Clark 
and Williams were pleasant items, Miss 
Annie Louise White gave two recitations, as 
announced, and a third, by request, The 
Lovers and the Bird, which earned an encore. 
Miss White’s Bobolink notes are very clever, 
and this recitation was received with much 
pleasure, The Italian orchestra, which after- 
wards played for the dance, opened the 
concert, and one of the players gave a very 
good harp solo. The seats were speedily dis. 
posed of after the concert, and the floor, which 
was in perfect order, cleared for the dance. A 
few of those present were : Mrs. Joseph Mac- 
dougall, Miss Macdougal], Mrs. Sankey, Mr. 
Ponton, Miss McKellar, Mrs. Joe Beatty, Miss 
Amy Beatty, Mrs. S, H. Duggan, Miss Evelyn 
de Latre Street, Miss Wadsworth, Mrs, and 
Miss Palmer, Mrs, Covert Moffatt, Mr., Mrs. 
and Miss Melvin-Jones, Miss Hedley, Miss 
Wragge, Mre, and Miss May, Misses Laing, 
Miss Phillips, Miss Chadwick, Miss Marion 
Barker, Misses Temple, Mr. and Mrs, Pepler, 
Misses Milligan of Bromley House, Mrs, 
Cooper Morton and Miss Pearson, and Messrs, 
Goldingham, Matthews, May, Rykert, Wood, 
Wright, Ernest Wright, Broughall, Ben- 

jamin, Alfred Beardmore, Hoskins, Beatty, 
S. Samuel, Dr. Trowe, Kerr Osborne, E. H. 
Duggan, A. Creelman, Totten, Major Cosby, 
Vaux Chadwick, Sherwocd, and many others. 
There were just enough of dancers for com- 
fort. Supper was served at a buffet down- 
stairs, I would suggest to the caretaker of St. 
George’s Hall a greater attention to tempera- 
ture. On a mild night, such as Tuesday, an 
overheated hall is not quite easy to cool, 
and the flinging wide of doors and win- 
dows at midnight is full of risk, to the 


female portion of the community at all events, 


: 





Diamonds 


An inspection of our 
stock of piamMonpDs will con 
vince buyers regarding our 
claim to supremacy in this de- 


partment. 

DIAMOND RINGS 
a STARS 
“ SUNBURSTS 
. CRESCENTS 
. SHIRT STUDS 
. COLLAR STUDS 
- CUFF LINKS 
“ SCARF PINS 
BROOCHES 
: HAIR PINS 


“ STICK PINS, Etc. 


Also 
Pearls 


We show a magnifi- 
cent line of WHOLE PEARLS 
mounted into 


SHIRT STUDS 

SCARF PINS 

HOOP RINGS 

EARRINGS 

STARS 

SUNBURSTS 

CRESCENTS, Etc. 
These, in addition to our large 
stock of Rusiges, EMERALDS, 
SAPPHIRES, TURQUOISE and 
Opa.s, etc., mark us as the 


Great Gem House of Canada 


Ryrie Bros. 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 
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Cristmas Offerings 
| in Dress Goods ~~ 











fae! 
Ladies 
FINE LINEN and 
LINEN LAWN 
HANDKERCHIEFS 


Half-dozen hem-stitched in neat box, 
fancy embroidered letter on each, 
$1.75. 


Ladies’ 
GOOD 
GLOVES 


Genuine French Kid, black and col- 
ored, plain or stitched backs, $1.00 
per pair. These are reliable and 


























E have much to offer in the line of Christmas Gifts—things prosaic and things 


oetical. 
an inducement to buy. 


COLORED ne GOODS—YVenge St. 
$10 Dress Costumes for 

$12 Drees Costumes ed 

$15 Drese Ocetumes 


500, ni 
44 + ai rool Hen iettas, 60 shades, includ- 
im, reg. price, 450, for 
46- - cxten ra finish Henriettas, 60 ehades, reg. 
price 750 and 900, for 


Take a suggestion in Dress Goods, with prices attached that will be 


BLACK BRESS GOODS—Yonge 8 
44-1n. wrasse. Mixed” Crepon, - Sutee 


As convenient to order such goods by mail as shopping In person. Every oider filled promptly. 


TWo 
STORES 






BRANDS 








§t. David’s 6.00 . TORONTO 


R. SIMPSON 


Choice ; E. W. COLES. 491 Qneen St. Weet 
Per doz : tT + CUNERTY, 7 

8... . $8.00 Native | ¢ G. H. FORBES i412 “ 

’ G NOBLE, 277 Ontario Street 
@.... 8.60 & 2. COOMBE. 261 Brosdview Av 
cc. MODERATE IN PRICE T. K HAFFEY. 212 Wilton Ave. 
G. PATEREON, 08 ee pean: 

@o@. . . 480)! The St. David’s Vine Growers Co. dae 8 


84, 86, 88,90 YONGE ST. 
14-16 KING ST. EAST 
eo TORONTO 








FOR SALE BY 





SMITH & WILSON IN, Dundas St., 
ronto Junotion 


Toi 
and all Wine Merchants 






















Credited with 


Good Taste 


That's what most people like to be, and that’s why, 


after wearying themselves with 
finish up at a book shop ; 


DICTIONARY HOLDERS 
LADIES’ VISITING LISTS 
READING STANDS 
LETTER BALANCES 
DESK CALENDAR CLOCKS 


The list could be much longer, but it is suggestive. 


TYR RE © bie seo | Street 


there’s so much that people of refine 
ment like and something at almost every price, and _ besides, 
things are different from those at other places, such as 





TYRRELL’S 
BOOK 
SHOP 









a round of other stores, they 


NEW W4GIST MARKERS 

LEATHER TWINE BOXES 
BRASS THERMOMETERS 

DESK BLOTTERS 












On the occasion of Mrs. Plummer’s dance I 
fear that several severe colds were‘contracted 
in this way, and on Tuesday evening the 
temperature was even over-warm for a concert, 
not to mention a dance, when music and floor 
being extra good, the temptation to go the pace 
was unusually strong. The heating of our 
concert and dance halls is not yet studied as it 
should be. 


A very pleasant evening was spent on Wed- 
nesday, December 11, when after prayer meet- 
ing the pastor, Rev. D. C. Hossack, and the 
officers and teachers of the Parkdale Presby- 
terian Sabbath school proceeded in a body to 
the house of Mr. Gall, Dunn avenue, causing a 
complete surprise to the members of the 
family. The object of the visit was the read- 
ing of an address and the presentation of a 
purse of gold to Miss Maria Gall, organist of 
the Sabbath school, which position she has 
filled for several years, | 


Miss Louie Janes returned last week from 
a very pleasant visit to New York and Phila- 


delphia. 





Gverheard on a Yonge Street Car. 





‘* Have you bought all your tay presents?” 
**Oh, no, I have a lot to get yet, M 
““ Where have you been buying "principally ? 

** Well, I've been looking around among all 


th stores." 
“So did I at first, but after I had been to 


Hemming Bros. I didn’t try anywhere else.” 


COOK’S 
TURKISH 


Phone 1286 BATHS | 
REDUCTION IN PRICES 


Day Bathe, 750 ; Evening, between 6 and 10, 503. 

LADIES, including Hairdressing, 75>. 

Experienced Chiropodist, Masseur and Masseuse in at- 
tendance. 








2023 & 204 
King Street West 


Girl Wanted. 
Detroit Free Press. 


‘* Why is my wife like one in the wilderness?” 
asked Boggs of his friend — 

“IT give it up,” said Fog; 

“*She is crying for ee] ! aed Boggs smiled 
over the idiom. of our language. 


Poultry —~ 


Tons of Turkeys, Geese 
etc., for Chrismas trade 











Our arrangements are made. We shall have 
the largest, best and cheapest stock in the city. 
Buy early and secure the first choice. 


F. SIMPSON 


756, 758 and 760 Yonge Street 


TELCEPHONES—3446 and 4329 


fend Stamp fer ‘* Health and Good Looks.” 

















will be if you : attend to 
your complexion, hair, hands, 
feet and figure. We make a special 
study of these things, eo can tell you bow 
better than anyone elee. 

Consult us bv mail or personally. 


The Graham Institute 
31 Avenue Street 
TORONTO “> 


PHONE - 1858 > 
+ 











AT XMAS 








SPECIAL CHRISTMAS OFFER 


Stuffed Prunes 


A most delightful and wholesome confection, regular 80c. box—69c. 


Fancy French Glace Fruits 


In original packages, assorted, 38c., 69c. 


regular price 15c, special 12c. 


Fancy Malaga Grapes, 


Velvet Molasses Candy 


The finest candy in the world, regular 20c. box—17c. 


The best of 


everything in Nuts, Fruits and Candies at lowest possible price. 


MacWILLIE BROS. 


GROCERS 


326 
809 


PHONE 


Confederation Life Building 


TORONTO 











Hem-stitched, plain, $1 to $6 doz. 
Fancy embroidered, from 35c. to $9 
each. 


John Catto & Son 
FRY’S 








sold usually for $1.25 per pair. 


KING STREET 
Opposite the Post Office 





CONCENTRATED COCOA 


Is very nourishing and far better to use than either 


Tea or 


Coffee. 





Hair Dressing 


Should only be entrusted to thoroughly comy 
Hair Dressing Rooms. A poor hand will ruir 


system of Dressing, Shz ampooing, Dyeing, Singeing, Bleaching, Curling, &c., 


yetent artists, and such are to be found in our 
n the hair and cause endless trouble. By our 
the hair’s condi- 


tion is improved, and it is arranged to give the best appearance to the countenance. 


Bangs, Switches, Wavy Fronts, &c. 


Ladies, examine our 
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Beautiful Hair Dressing 


© xs. . 
We can give you the best value, 


ment of our 


detection 
ve 


aids the 


closing amount. 


as we import 
1e finest hair. 


Bald Headed Men 


Send for particulars and system of measure- 
TOUPEES and WIGS. We guar- 
itee to supply you with an article that will defy 
anywhere— feather weight and well 
ntilated ; improves the appearance and are a 
sitive protection against cold, thus saving much 
ckness. We have patrons among the ministers, 


doctors, lawyers and all classes. 


HAIR MAGIC 


Dorenwend’s famous preparation for restoring 
e growth and color of the hair. Before the 
iblic many years and attained the greatest repu- 
tion. A fine dressing, contains no oil or grease, 
growth and color, removes dandruff. 
se it in time and save your hair. $1 per bottle. 
your druggist has not got it, send direct, en- 





Some choice goods for Christ- 
mas Presents in Ostrich Feath- 
er and Satin Gauze Fans, with 
Pearl, Shell and Carved handles. 
Combs and Pins in Shell, Ster- 


ling Silver and Amber; Mani- 
cure and Toilet Sets, at tre- 
mendous reduction in prices, 


as we have determined to dis- 
continue this branch of our 
business. 


The Dorenwend Co., Ltd. 


103 & 105 Yonge St. 
Telephone 1551 





Useful 
Xmas 
Presents 


We have on view the 
choicest and most faahion- 
able Hair Ornaments in /ad 
the city. 


Steel and Jet Back and Side Combr, Tortoiseshell 
Combe, Gold, Silver and Giit Daggers, Gente’ Ebony 


Brueh ‘Sete, Ladies’ Brush and Comb Trays, Ladies’ 
Celluloid Sete of Biush, Comb and Mirror, Manicure 
Sets, Fane, etc. Also the very finest line cf imported 
Freoch and English Perfumes, Sachet Jars, Fancy 
Bottles, Atomizers, Aloohol Lamps’ eto. 

SPECIAL REDUCTION 


For this week only. Our stoek comprises every style 
of hair arrangement for fashion and convenience. 


FOR BALLS AND PARTIES 


Please make early appointment to have hair dressed 
in order to prevent disappointment. 


W. T. PEMBER 


Telephone 2275 


197 and 129 
VYenge Street 
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For Ladies and Gentlemen 


XMAS PRESENTS 


We have juet received from 
Paris some Deautifal 


HAIR ORNAMENTS 
in Real Tortolee Shell, Real 
Jet, Real Amber, Real Steel, 
eto., Combe or Pins. Ahand- 
some hair pin or comb is an 
article most appreciated by 
refined ladies. et few per- 
sone think of such presente, 
which are in reality the finieh 
and good test of a refined 
lady. A lady in evening drese and no ornamente i: her 
bair fe like good soup without salt _ ie to say the good 
teat ie missing). 


PERFUMES 


We have imported the most exquisite Extracte for hand- 
peng = in beautiful bottles and boxes. Alwave give 
something good, no matter how emall. For good Pe: fumes 
you must come to us. 

Military Hair Brushes, in leather cases, gente’ toilet Vin- 
aigres, Atom! zere in a tnete styles, fancy bottles o Tollet 
Waters, Hair Pine, and Sachete for ladies and gente. If you 
don't buy, call anyway. Halr-dressing, Face and 
Manicure Parlors. 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO. 


441 Yonge St., (cor. Cariten) Torente, Ont. 








Sensible Gift 


Ie often the most appre- 
clable. Why not take 
home for Christmas Box 
or a New Year's Present 
to your wife or mother a 
pair cf our 


YATISI 
CORALINE 
CORSETS 


These well known etaye will fit the wearer perfectly 
the first time worn, no matter what the etyle of form 
—elther long or short waisted. They are made with 
four and five hook of the best materiale and 
guaranteed to give satisfaction or purchase money 
will be refunded. Sold in all the stores in Ontario. 


All the leading Modistes recommend and 
use the 


Shrnttirrd Yroes Lone > 





MANUFACTURED ONLY BY 


*** Crompton Corset Co. 
TORONTO 





Perfumes 


Pearce ean re | een aene ny 
| 
| 
| 
for Christmas 
: REDUCTION i Se 


to clear our stock. assortment of 


ATKINSON’S EXTRACTS 


including such ‘odors ae ‘Mogador Bouquet,” ‘ Guarde’ 

Bouquet,” “Primrose,” etc., small size 350, regular price 600, 

medium e!ze 750. regular price $1.00. 

Deletrez Hellotrope...... .... medium $1 00 regular $1 50 
~. ~  @  gesecacenasens large 1 50 e 2 25 
ad Imperator..... ........ emall €0 es 1 00 
“ White Violette.............. 75 “ 1 25 

Pinand’s Exora Breonl...... ......... 75 “i 159 
~ LOeillet Vert........ ....... 65 = 1 00 


A line of Violet odors at — ae $1.50, eto., etv., eto, 


HOOPER & CO. 


DRUGGISTS and PERFUMERS 


43 King Street W. ==« 444 Spadina Avenue 
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TWO PART STORY—ALL RIGHTS RESERVED 


A CHRISTMAS GIFT - 


By ADELINE SERGEANT 


Author of “Jacobis Wife,” “Under False Pretenses,” “John Brown’s Christmas Hamper, Ete. 


(Corrrienr, 1892, BY TiLLoOTson & Son.] 


CHAPTER I. 

““T'll do it,” said Jasper Paton to himself, 
looking up at the house. 

He was alean, dark man of thirty years of 
age ; not handsome, not distinguished -looking 
in any way, although his face had a certain 
kind of attractiveness for close observers. It 
was a keenly intelligent face, to begin with, 
and also a kindly face, but the features were 
somewhat rugged, the fine eyes deep-set be- 
neath overhanging brows, and the high cheek- 
bones unshaded by whiskers or mustache. His 
mouth was, however, a very beautiful one, and 
its fine curve gave a distinct charm to an other- 
wise plain countenance. He was a doctor, or 
rather a doctor's assistant, and he was dressed 
in shabby, professional black clothes and a tall 
hat, with a pair of gloves in one hand, and 
looked as if he had just come straight from 
lecture room or consultation. As a matter of 
fact, he was in London for the day only, having 
run up from a sleepy old cathedral town in the 
provinces to obtain some new medical books 
and surgical apparatus. 

He had half an hour to spare, andin the 
gloom of a November afternoon he found him- 
selfin a fine London square, staring intently 
at a house witha stone front, broad, double 
front-doors, and prettily curtained windows— 
a house which, as Mr. Paton well knew, was 
the property of the great heiress, Miss Eleanora 
Warrington. 

“T'll risk it,” said Mr. Paton, as he went 
boldly up the stone steps and touched the 
electric bell. ‘“‘I can do no harm: I may do 
good, She is evidently not an easy person to 
deal with, but I will try.” Then to the foot- 
man at the door, he added a question: “Is 
Miss Warrington at home?” 

Miss Warrington was at home, and the man 
ushered the visitor into alittle back drawing- 
room, where he bade him wait, and asked him 
for his name, 

“] haven’t a card with me,” said Jasper, 
turning rather red, ‘‘but my name is Paton, 
and Icome from Worcestershire—from Miss 
Warrington’s cousins in Worcester.” 

The man looked at him hard and then with- 
drew, softly shutting the door after him; and 
Jasper was left alone to reflecton what now 
appeared tohim his own unjustifiable intru- 
sion, and the chances of getting turned out of 
the house for impertinence. After all, what 
business had he to interfere? What though 
the Warringtons had been badly treated, and 
were his intimate friends? That did not give 
him a license to manage their affairs for them, 
did it? 

Thus he stood and repented himself, until 
the footman came back with the civil answer, 
‘Miss Warrington begs you to step this 
way, sir.” 

Jasper followed, and was conducted to 
another apartment, which he rightly judged 
to be the principal drawing-room of the house. 
The room impressed him more than he cared 
to own to himself, It was not only luxurious 
and costly, but beautiful, and marked with 
the stamp of a certain originality, which is 
rare in these days. For one thing the fashion 
of ordinary drawing-rooms had not been fol- 
lowed. The paperhangings were dark and 
restful to the eye, and some good oil-paintings 
hung on the walls. Then there were books— 
rows of books in low carved bookcases, and 
rare Oriental draperies, and some exquisite 
china—all charming and uncommon, but con- 
veying a sense of great unlikeness to the 
modern young lady’s ordinary surroundings. 
It would seem as though the owner’s taste had 
been formed in some unusual school. 

To Jasper's embarrassment he found himself 
in the presence of two ladies, both of whom 
bowed in answer to his formal bend as he 
entered the room. As to which of them was 
the Miss Warrington whom he came to see he 
was yet completely in the dark. Both ladies 
were young and apparently good-looking; 
both were well dressed and seemed quite at 
home. Jasper turned instinctively towards 
the girl at the tea-table; she looked a little 
older than the other, had a trifle more 
authority of demeanor and was rather more 
elaborately dressed—in his opinion. As a 


matter of fact, the younger girl, who was dark | 
and slight and pale, wore a tea gown of sof. | 
silk, with frills of delicate lace, of which poor | 


Jasper was utterly ignorant of the worth, 
while her larger and fairer friend had donned 
a smart afternoon dress of much brighter 
color and comparatively cheap material— 
facts which a woman's eye would have dis- 
cerned ina moment, but which were entirely 
lost on Jasper’s unappreciative male mind. 

**Pray sit down, Mr. Paton,” said the fair 
young lady at the tea-table, with quite a 
queenly air. ‘‘ You come from Mr. Warring- 
ton of Worcester?” 

‘*T have the pleasure of seeing Miss War- 
rington?” said Jasper, looking doubtfully from 
one to the other. It was a little awkward that 
both ladies replied ‘‘ Oh, certainly,”’ and that 
one asked him to take tea, and the other a 
chair, so that he was no more sure than he had 
baen before which of them bore the name of 
Eleanora Warrington. For some moments the 
conversation was confined to the trivial de- 
tails of tea-drinking; then (although Jasper 
didn’t see it) the two girls exchanged glances 
and the fair young lady made a remark which 
was evidently meant as a question. 

“The Warringtons of Worcester, and the 
American branch of Warringtons were first 
cousins,” she said. 

“Tt is for that reason that I ventured to 
come,” said Jasper. ‘I was not quite sure 
whether Miss Warrington of San Francisco, 
understood the relationship.” 

‘*I think she understands it perfectly,” said 
the dark girl, coming forward alittle. Whereat 
her fair friend smiled and leaned back in her 
chair. 

“If she understands it, there is perhaps less 
need for me to speak,” said Jasper, with his 
eyes on the floor, 

‘‘Oh, no; please go on. We want to hear 
everything, don’t we, Nellie?” said the dark 
girl rather eagerly. 











** Nellie.” Then the golden-haired young lady 
was, as he had thought, Miss Warrington. 
But her answer disconcerted Jasper not alittle. 

‘*You may want to hear everything, if you 
like, Nora,” she said severely, ‘“‘ but you know 
very well that I don’t care to hear anything at 
all about it.” 

* Nora.” Well, Eleanora Warrington might 
be called Nora, after all. But he inclined to 
the belief that the fair and queenly-looking 
Nellie was the heiress, and that ‘“‘the brown 
little thing,” as he designated Nora, was the 
humble companion, So, lifting his honest eyes, 
he addressed himself more directly to Nellie. 

‘“‘T think,” he said with grave directness, 
‘* that it is your duty to hear everything, Miss 
Warrington.” Something like an electric 
shock seemed to pass through the frames of the 
two listeners, but Jasper, absorbed in his sub- 
ject, did not notice it. ‘‘I am perfectly con- 
vinced that the facts have)never been properly 
represented to you, and I have come here to 
beg that you will listen for a few moments to 
what I have to say.” 

There was a moment’s silence, and then the 


** Did he know that you were coming here to- 
day?” asked Nellie. 

‘No; certainly he did not,” thundered Jas- 
per. Then, as if ashamed of his vehemence, 
he added, *“* You do not understand him, Miss 
Warrington. He is aman of noble mind, un- 
stained integrity and honor ; a man who toils 
night and day for his children, and is loved 
and respected by everyone who knows him. 
That isthe man whom you suspect of mean 
and sordid designs and foul plots against your 
rights, Miss Warrington. I came to-day to tell 
you that you were wrong and to justify my 
friend against your suspicions. Having done 
that, I have done all, and I may wish you good 
afternoon.” 

The girls sat silent, apparently startled and 
overborne by his manner, They merely bowed 
as he went out of the room, and they listened 
intently as his footsteps passed through the 
hall and the closing of the front door echoed in 
their ears, Then Nellie spoke. 

** Well, of all the rough, ill-mannered, dog- 
matic persons I ever met, I think Mr. Paton 
is the worst.” 

“Do you think so?” said Nora dreamily. 
‘There was something about him that I liked. 
He is very sincere,” 

**In his championship of the doctor’s family. 
Yes, I should imagine that he was in love with 
one of the daughters.” 

Nora laughed. ‘Oh, Nellie, how imagin- 
ative you are! But what do you think we 
ought to do?” 





Her eyes fixed steadily on his face. 





dark-haired Nora—rather apologetically, as 
Jasper thought—put in a word, 

‘* We ought to ask this gentleman, dear, why 
he takes this duty upon himself, and whether 
he is connected in any way with the Warring- 
ton family.” 

‘**Only by the ties of friendship and—and—of 
professional capacity,” said Jasperjwith a stam- 
mer. “I am Doctor James Warrington’s 
assistant ; I hope some day to be his partner. 
I know him and his family very well; indeed, 
I live in his house, and that is how I came to 
be acquainted with his affairs. He has shown 
me all the correspondence between himself 
and Miss Warrington’s lawyers; and 1 have 
urged him several times to see Miss Warring- 
ton, but he has refused to do so.” 

‘* And why should he see Miss Warrington?” 
asked Nora. keenly; while Nellie leaned back 
in her chair with a non-committal expression 
of countenance. 

**Because Miss Warrington’s lawyers have 
treated James Warrington as if he were an im- 
postor,” said Paton firmly. ‘‘ Because they 
have acted as if he wanted money for himself, 
when, as a matter of fact, he claimed kinship 
with her only out of a friendly feeling. He 
was your father's only brother, Miss Warring- 
ton, and you have no need to be ashamed of 
him, or to refuse to acknowledge the relation- 
ship, although he is only a struggling country 
surgeon, and you are your father's heiress, 
with twenty thousand a year.” 

‘““You seem to know tne amount of my in- 
come pretty well,” said the fair-haired Nellie, 
evidently suppressing an inclination to 
laughter. It was Nora, who, with a dis- 
pleased look, said more stiffly : 

‘“*You do not know all the circumstances, 
Mr. Paton. Dr. Warrington applied to the 
lawyers as the heir and next of kin. He 
wanted to prove that his own brother's 
daughter was not—not legitimate.” The color 
deepened in her olive cheek as she said the 
word, and a warm light came into her eyes. 

‘““T assure you he did nothing of the kind,’ 
cried Jasper, rising suddenly to his feet, and 
speaking fast and eagerly. ‘‘He knew noth- 
ing about you ; that was all. He did not know 
that his brother was ever married, and when 
he heard of his death he concluded that he was 
the next of kin. He did not even know that 
John Warrington had dieda rich man. That 
is chiefly what I came to explain to you. There 
were reflections in the lawyer's letters, for 
which he and Miss Warrington ought to apo- 
logize.” 

* Apologize !” said Nellie, with a curling lip. 

“Dr. Warrington should have come here 
himself,” said Nora coldly. 

“It is so easy for yoa to say so,” cried Jasper, 
now thoroughly roused toanger. ‘‘I suppose 
you have no idea of the kind of life he leads? 
He is over-worked, underpaid, harassed, often 
ill; he has six children, a delicate wife, a scat- 
tered country practice; how can he give any 
time to the mere clearing of his character in 
his wealthy niece’s eyes? When I suggested 
to him that he should see you, he said that you 
would only think that he wanted money, and 
that he would not take a single step to seek 
youout. You might find him out, he said, if 
you wished to see him—and I honor him for 
the resoive he took, but I think it isall the 
more your duty, Miss Warrington, to do some- 
thing to soothe his wounded feelings, and—if 
possible—to offer him some substantial help.” 


| 
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‘* Leave me out of the question, dear. It is 
you who are Miss Warrington—not I; although 
he did make a mistake between us.” 

‘* You look the part better than I do,” said 
Nora, smiling. ‘* But certainly these cousins 
of mine have been maligned to me, I thought 
they were mere greedy fortune-hunters—and 
perhaps—after all—I wish I could find out for 
myself what they are like. Why should I 
accept this Mr, Paton’s report? If they are as 
nice as he says they are, I will do my best to 
help them, and even if they are not nice, I must 
remember that they are my relations. Nellie, 
Ihaveaplan. Lend me your name and your 
identity and I will go down to Worcester my- 
self and find out all about my cousins, the 
James Warringtons.” 


CHAPTER II. 


‘“‘I am very sorry, I’m sure, Amy, my dear; 
but you know that it is impossible. We can- 
not afford to send you to London, and you 
must make the best of your life at home.” 

“It’s a shame! It’s a shame!” cried a tall, 
handsome girl of eighteen, whose face was 
flushed and whose eyes were full of tears. 
‘*Mother, I am throwing away my whole 
career! I should be able to make it up to you 
by and by—Mr. Cornish says so. If only I 
might go up—even for six months, and have 
lessons! Oh, father might afford that, even it 
he cannot do much for us,” 

‘*You are very selfish, Amy,” said the thin 
voice of a thirteen-year-old invalid girl who 
lay upon a couch near the window of the dull 
little room where the Warringtons generally 
spent their mornings, ‘‘and you have no right 
to think that you are to have everything you 
want. Why, we all want things we can’t get. 
Look at Louie, teaching stupid children all 
day, and waiting years for Tom Morison; and 
David, wanting to go to Oxford, and without 
the least chance of getting there! Why 
should you be more favored than the others?” 

**Oh, you don’t understand,” said Amy, with 
a rush of angry tears. ‘Louie will get what 
she wants—in time; and David will make his 
way—everybody says so; but unless my voice 
is trained now, it will never be good for any- 
thing; a voice is lost or spoiled so soon—and if 
I only had the chance—!” 

“I'm afraid, dear, it is no use thinking of 
it,” said the worn, patient mother with a sigh. 
“It is one of the consequences of our poverty 
that we cannot give you the advantages that 
we could wish; but you must try to be unsel- 
fish, and not grieve over what cannot be 
helped.” 

‘“‘And that horrid cousin of ours has thou- 
sands and thousands, and won’t stretch out a 
finger to help us,” cried the girl, as she rushed 
out of the room in a fury of disappointment 
and regret. 

“I think Amy is very naughty,” said the 
white-faced Lylie from her couch, in a sage 
voice, 

‘Poor Amy! I wish we could do what she 
wants; she certainly has talent,” said Mrs, 
Warrington gently. ‘But there are other 
things to be done first; you yourself have 
many needs that we cannot attend to.” And 
the sigh that followed was evidently habitual 
anc unconscious, 

“I'm sure I don't want much,” said Lylie 
brightly. ‘“‘If only my hip would get better, 
I should be al! right.” 

And Mrs. Warrington blessed the child in 
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her heart for the contented spirit, that had | than ever. Louie was daily governess to one 
thriven apace in spite of long-continued hip | of the Canon’s children, and he did not want 
disease, and an enforced absence of many her to lose her work. But Lylie was an invalid, 
ways of lightening imprisonment, languor and | and Amy “had no sense,” as everybody said. 
pain. While the children were mere babies, It seemed absolutely necessary that Louie 
poverty did not matter so much; it was when should remain at home. 
they began to grow up that they felt its limi- But Louie refused to see it in that light. 
tations. ‘*I can’t possibly give the children up,” she 
Dr. Warrington had a large practice, but a} said indismay. ‘“‘ Mrs. Drummond would get 
poorly paid one; he was obliged to have the | someone else at once. Could not Amy manage 
help of an assistant, and few people guessed under mother’s direction?” 
how small was the income that remained “I shall make awful muddles,” said Amy 
when Mr. Paton’s salary had been paid. Not} dolefully, And her sister was silent for a 
that this salary was a large one; for Jasper | moment; she knew that unpractical Amy 
Paton took as little as he could prevail on the | spoke the truth. 
doctor to give; but James Warrington was a “If only we had a maiden aunt, or a cousin, 
man with a conscience, and would not pay less} or a friend, who would come to us for a 
than the sum he thought right. It was little 
enough, to be sure, for a man with Jasper's 
qualifications ; and if it had not been for the 
friendship that be bore the Warringtons, he 
would doubtless had moved to a wider sphere, 
and made more of a name for himself in the 
world ; but he could not bear to desert the 
doctor, who had been kind to him in days gone 
by, and he remained at Worcester, therefore, 
as Dr. Warrington’s assistant. He had rooms 
in the doctor’s house, and behaved like an 
elder brother to the six boys and girls of whom 
the family consisted. 


There had seemed at one time some hope of 
a better state of things. News had come of 
the death of Dr. Warrington’s elder brother ; 
and rumor stated further that he was a mil- 
lionaire, who had made his money in America 
and bequeathed it all to his brother James. 
For a few hours at least the Warringtons be- 
lieved this story; and it must be confessed 
they suffered a keen pang of disappointment 
when they found that John Warrington had 
left a daughter, and that all the money went 
to her. She had come to England, but from 
some misunderstanding of a lawyer's letter 
she had been led to believe that Dr. Warring- 
ton wanted to deprive her of her rights; and 
she had not felt kindly disposed towards him 
in consequence, It was this unfortunate mis- 
understanding that Jasper Paton had tried to 
clear up when he made one of his rare visits to ; 
London in November; but he did not dare to | 
reveal to his friends the extraordinary thing | 
that he had done, especially as it seemed to be | 
all in vain, | 

‘ Misfortunes never come single,” Dr. War- 
riogton observed to him with a weary smile, at 
the end of the day on which he had come back | 
from London, and Amy had cried b« cause she 
could not cultivate that sioging voic3 of hers 
which someone had told her would make her 
fortune. 

‘*What is the matter?” asked Jasper briefly. 

‘““Mary”—Mary was Mrs. Warrington— 
‘*Mary bas sprained her ankle rather badly. 
Those two youngsters tied a string across the 
hall for some occult reason of their own, and 
their mother caught her foot in it. She will 
not be able to walk for a month.” | 

‘“‘That’s a misfortune, certainly. I suppose | 
Louie will have to leave her situation then ?” 

Dr. Warrington’s face clouded more deeply | 169 Bay Street - 
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month and keep house!” sighed Lylie from 
the sofa. 


“Or even a lady-help!” moaned Amy, 

“*] don't know what we are to do,” said 
Louie, “but I’ll speak to Mrs, Drummond to- 
morrow morning, and ask her if she can spare 
me for a week or two,” 

She came home from Mrs, Drummond's next 
day in a state approaching exhilaration. “‘ Oh, 
mother, I really think Ican see a way out of 
our difficulty,” she said, entering her mother's 
room with her pretty, pale face flushed with 
pleasure. “Mrs. Drummond isso kind; she 
gays she really cannot very well do without 
me; but that a young friend of hers wants a 
situation as lady housekeeper, and would 
gladly come to us fora week or two without 
any payment—indeed, she wants experience so 
much that she would be willing to pay us for 
her board, and look after the house as well!” 

““Oh, Louie, that is incredible!” 

“Well, mother, that is what Mrs, Drummond 
said, and she promised to send the young lady 
round to call on you this evening. She is very 
clever at household matters, and does not mind 
what she does—she would cook, or dust rooms, 
or clean silver, mend stcckings or anything ; 
but she just wants a home for a few weeks, 
because she has no relations and nowhere to 
go, and Mrs. Drummond says it would be a 
real boon to herif we would take her in and 
make her useful.” : - 

Mrs. Warrington looked very doubtful. 
* What is her name?” she asked. 

‘* Miss Wood—Miss Nora Wood,” said Louie 
eagerly. ‘‘Iam sure she must be nice, for Mrs, 
Drummond spoke of her so warmly and—ah! 
there’s the bell, I wonder if she has come 
already!” 

Yes, she had come ; and before gentle Mrs, 
Warrington could recover from the perturba- 
tion into which Louie’s words had thrown her, 
she found herself interviewing the dreaded 
lady-help, or lady housekeeper, whom Mrs, 
Drummond had been so prompt to recommend, 
Mrs. Warrington did not like to be taken by 
surprise, and she was inclined to feel some 
prejudice against Miss Nora Wood. 


In five minutes, however, this prejudice had 
faded away. Miss Wood was charming ; there 
was no possible doubt of that, She was not 
very pretty, but she had a sweet, thoughtful 
face, beautiful dark eyes and a bright smile ; 
she was plainly dressed, and seemed a little 
timid, a little wistful—almost as though she 
were appealing to be taken in and allowed to 
work for the Warrington family. Her parents 
were dead and she wanted to take a situation, 
she said to Mrs. Warrington; but she was 
afraid that she was not clever enough to be a 
governess. She had been used to a small 
house and could ‘“‘turn her hand to anything.” 
‘I’m rather a good cook, I believe,” she said, 
with some pride in jher own capacity. 
“And I will do anything you wish. I should 
like to be useful to you while your foot is so 
bad, and Mrs. Drummond will tell you that I 
am to be trusted.” 

‘*Have you known Mrs. Drummond long?” 
asked Mrs. Warrington. She noticed that the 
girl flushed suddenly as she replied, though 
the words came quietly enough. 

‘‘T knew her many years ago, when I wasa 
child. She is kind #0 me now for my mother’s 
sake,” 

Mrs. Warrington tried vainly to remember 
what she had heard once about Mrs. Drum- 
mond—that she had spent her early life in 
some outlandish place; was it New Zealand 
or Tasmania? or that she had relations in 
America? Mrs. Warrington could not tell; 
but she accepted Mrs, Drummond’s recom- 
mendation thankfully, and arranged with Miss 
Wood to come to her that very evening. 


‘*And you won’t call me Miss Wood, will 
you?” said the girl, with a sweetness of man- 
ner which made Mrs. Warrington want to kiss 
her, as the two women looked closely at each 
other when they were about to part for an 
hour. ‘ You will call me—Nora?” 

‘‘Nora? It is a pretty name, My husband 
had a sister who was always called Nora. Yes, 
dear, if you wish it, you shall be called Nora,” 
said Mrs. Warrington, with impulsive tender- 
ness, 

‘She is a dear, nice girl,” said the mother to 
her eldest daughter, when Nora was gone, 
‘“‘and Iam sure we shall get on with her, It 
has all been done in a hurry,” she added apolo- 
getically, ‘but with Mrs. Drummond’s recom- 
mendation I don’t think we can go far wrong.” 

“It is another mouth to teed,” said her hus- 
band drily. He nad just come in from his 
rounds, and was somewhat annoyed to find 
that the whole matter had been settled with- 
out reference to him. 

‘Oh, no, dear,” said Mrs. Warrington, a little 
timidly. ‘*She insists on paying a guinea a 
week—for the privilege, she says, of a home 
and learning how to keep house, and so on.” 

Dr. Warrington lifted his eyebrows. ‘‘ That 
looks odd,” he said. ‘‘Has she any ulterior 
motive in coming, I wonder?” 

But this suspicious remark was received with 
such a storm of indignant expostulations, that 
Dr. Warrington thought it better to say no 
more. ‘Women always like their own way,’ 
he said to himself, with rather a dreary smile. 
‘Tt is no use making objections.” 

He was a tired-looking man, with troubled 
eyes and gray hair, Life had been something 
of a disappointment to him; it was even more 
disappointing to think that his children’s lives 
were to be as hard as his own had been. Now 
and then he felt as if he had more burthens 
upon his shoulders than he knew how to bear. 

Jasper Paton came in to an eight o'clock tea 
that evening, and took it hurriedly and alone 
in the dining-room, for he was wanted at asick 
woman's bedside and could not wait for the 
Ordinary supper. Louie, a slim fair girl with 
frank eyes overshadowed a little by knitted 
brows that recalled her father’s, superintended 
the meal, and told him all the news, including 
the story of Miss Nora Wood's arrival. 

‘““Wood? Nora Wood, did you say?” Jasper 
Paton asked, He remembered that the dark- 
haired girl—companion to Miss Warrington— 
was called Nora. 

“ Yes; she seems nice, and is rather pretty,” 
said Louie, who was knitting socks with mar- 
Velous rapidity, while Jasper had histea, ‘‘I 
hope she will be useful; Mrs. Drummond 
seemed to think she could be relied on, I 
should like you to see her.” 

“*T shall see her to-morrow,” said Jasper, not 
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particularly interested, For a minute or two 
Louie knitted in silence. 

“T want to take mammaacup of tea,” she 
said at last. ‘Shall you mind, Mr.; Paton? 
I'll be back directly.” 

‘Don’t hurry yourself,” said Jasper kindly. 
**T have nearly finished now.” 

Louie went away. She had a plan in her 
head, quite other than that which referred to 
her mother’s tea. She meant to send Miss 
Wood into the room, and then question Mr. 
Paton as to his opinion of her. She had great 
faith in Mr. Paton's opinion. 

Jasper was bending over a Medical Review 
which had been lying surreptitiously beside 
his plate, and did not notice for a moment or 
two when the door creaked that it was not 
Louie who entered the room, but a stranger. 
Suddenly he looked up. The dark-eyed girl 
whom he had seen at Miss Warrington’s 
house was standing before him, with one hand 
on the table and her eyes steadily fixed upon 
his face, 


Too Weak to Walk. 


Friends Had Given Up Hope or Recovery. 





The Trouble Began With a Cough Which 
Settied om the Lung—Subjected to Fainting 
Spells, and at Last Forced to Take to Bed— 
Restored by Dr. Williams’ Pint Pills When 
All Other Medicines Had Failed, 

From L’Impartial, Tignish, P.E.I. 


Mr. Dominick P. Chiasson, who lives on the 
Harper Road, about two miles from the town 
of Tignish, P.E.I., personally took the trouble 
to bring before the notice of the editor of 
LI’ Impartial, the particulars of the cure of his 
daughter-in-law, Mra, A. D. Chiasson, through 
the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. The case 
is certainly a remarkable one, and we cannot 
do better than give it in Mr. Chiasson’s own 
words. ‘‘My son’s wife,” said he, ‘‘has been 
sick for some seven years past, but previous 
to that time was a strong healthy person. 
Just about seven years ago she took a severe 
cold, which attacked her lungs, and from that 
time up to the beginning of the past summer 
her health has been feeble, and at times we 
despaired of saving her life. It was not her 
disposition to give up easily, and on some 
cccasions while engaged in household work 
she would be seized with a fainting spell, 
which would leave her so weak that she would 
be confined to her bed for several days ina 
semi-unconscious state, More than once we 

























































(To be Continued), 





War Stories. 





Wolsley’s first impressions of Stanley were 
rather mixed, Talking recently with a friend 
the new commander-in-chief of the British 
Army told this story : 

“It was at the beginning of the Ashanti 
campaign,” he said, ‘‘ just after our landing; a 
square-built little man came up to meand said, 
speaking slowly and with an unmistakable 
American accent : 

‘*** General, allow me to introduce myself; I 
am the correspondent of the New York Herald. 
I-— " 

‘““Too busy to attend to him, I cut him 
short with, ‘ What can I do for you, sir?’ 

‘*He replied imperturbably, with the same 
exasperating slowness, ‘ Well, General, I want 
to be as near you as I canif there is any fight- 
in’ to be seen.’ 

*** Captain Sc-and-so has charge of all the 
arrangements concerning correspondents,’ I 
rejoined curtly; ‘you had better see him.’ 
And with this I turned on my heel and went 
about my business, 

‘“*I saw no more of my correspondent with 
the aggravating coolness and slowness of 
speech for many a day. I did not even know 
whether he was accompanying the column or 
not. 

** Personally speaking, I was only in danger 
once during the whole expedition. It was 
shortly before we entered Coomassie, I had 
pressed forward with the advanced troops, 
hoping to break the last effort at resistance 
and have done with the affair, when the 
enemy, utilizing the heavy cover, came down 
and fairly surrounded us. For afew minutes 
the position was critical, and every man had to 
fight, for the enemy’s fire was poured in at 
close quarters. They pressed upon us from all 
sides, dodging from tree to tree, and continu- 
ally edging closer, hoping to get hand to hand. 
In the hottest of it my attention was caught 
by a manin civilian’s clothes, who was some 
fifteen or twenty yards in front of me, and 
who was completely surrounded by the ad- 
vancing savages. He seemed to pay no heed 
to the danger he was in, but, kneeling on one 
knee, took aim and fired again and again, and 
I seemed to see that every time he fired, a black 
man fell. I was fascinated by his danger and 
coolness, As our main body came up and the 
savages were driven back, I went forward to 
see that no harm came to my civilian friend, 
who rose just as I reached him. To my aston- 
ishment it was the correspondent of the New 
York Herald, and he began again in the same 
slow, calm way : 

“* Well, General——’ 

“Again I interrupted him: ‘You were 
lucky to escape. Didn’t you see that you were 
surrounded ?’ 

‘** Well, General,’ he began again, ‘I guess 
I was too much occupied by the niggers in 
front to pay much attention to those behind.’” 


thought she was dying, There was a continual 
feeling of numbness in her limbs, and almost 

















Can now Walk to Church. 





constant severe pains in her chest which were 
only eased by a stooping position. Added to 
this she was troubled with a hacking cough, 
sometimes so severe at night that she did not 
obtain more than a few hours sleep. About 
the end of 1894 we had given up all hopes of 
her recovery, and the neighbors were of the 
same opinion. She was reduced to almost a 
skeleton, and could scarcely take any nourish- 
ment. She had grown so weak that she could 
not walk across the bedroom floor without 
help. We had often heard and read of the 
great cures effected by Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills, and at this stage, when all else had 
failed, I urged that they be given a trial, and 
procured a half dozen boxes, After using 
them for about three weeks she could walk 
across her bedroom floor without aid, and from 
that time on she continued improving in 
health from day today. She continued taking 
the Pink Pills for about four months, with the 
result that she is now a healthy woman, and 
it is now no trouble for her to walk to church, 
a distance of two miles, and the grateful 
praises of herself and friends will always be 
given Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, 

The experience of years has proved that there 
is absolutely no disease due toa vitiated con- 
dition of the blood or shattered nerves that 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills will not promptly 
cure, and those who are suffering from such 
troubles would avoid much misery and save 
money by promptly resorting to this treat- 
ment. Get the genuine Pink Pills every time 
and do not be persuaded to take an imitation 
or some other remedy which a dealer, for the 
sake of the extra profit to himself, may say is 
** just as good.” Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure 
when other medicines fail. 


It was upon the eve of the Franco-German 
war of 1870, and the small Prussian garrison 
which held the town of Saarbrucken expected 
momentarily to be driven out by the French 
Army Corps which lay no more than a couple 
of miles from the ramparts. Those within 
Saarbrucken—and Mr. Archibald Forbes was 
of their number—found the days of inaction 
and of expectation hang somewhat heavily 
upon their hands, and lacking other amuse- 
ment, they proceeded to marry a gallant ser- 
geant of the Hohenzollerns, The good fellow’s 
girl had walked heaven knows how many 
miles to wish him God-speed in the trouble; 
and, the news coming to the ears of the garrison, 
a pretty wedding was contrived, with the con- 
sent of the bridegroom's commanding officer, 
who stipulated only that the gallant sergeant 
in question should return instantly to his 
duties at the sound of the alarm. All was in 
readiness, and the clergman was just about 
to join the couple in holy matrimony, when 
the sound of a bugle suddenly broke in on 
the stillness. It was the alarm. The bride- 
groom hurriedly embraced the bride, buckled 
oa his accoutrements, and darted off to the 
place of rendezvous. In ten minutes more the 
combat was in full intensity ; the French had 
carried the heights overhanging the town, and 
were pouring down upon it their artillery and 
mitrailleuse fire. Our hotel was right in the 
line of fire, and soon became exceedingly dis 





After the Ball. 





After the ball is over, 

Aftef the field is clear, 

What'd you do with my eye-brow ? 

Where's the rest of my ear? 
(Copyrighted. ) 

















agreeable quarters. We got the women down 
into the cellar, and waited for events. A shell 
crashed into the kitchen, burst inside the 
cooking-stove, and blew the wedding break- 
fast, which was still being kept hot, into what 
an American colleague called ‘‘ everlasting 
smash.” It was too hot to stay there, and 
everybody moved strategically to the rear, A 
few days later was fought, close to Saarbrucken, 
the desperate battle of the Spicheren, in which 
the bridegroom's regiment took a leading part. 
The day after the battle, I was wandering over 
the field, helping to relieve the wounded and 
gazing shudderingly on the heaps of dead, 
Suddenly I came on our bridegroom in a sitting 
posture, with his back resting against a stump. 
He was stone dead, with a bullet through his 


throat. 





Windsor Salt for Table and Dairy 
Purest and Best. 


From the Jaws of Death. 


During the past few days two communica- 
tions have come to us from two men who have 
taken the cure for liquor addiction at Lake- 
hurst Institute, Oakville. The same grateful 
tribute is paid to the treatment in each case, 
and in each letter the belief is expressed that 
the writer has been rescued from an early 
grave—a drunkard’s grave. Such letters as 
these are frequently received by us. The senti- 
ments they contain are varied, but they all 
agree that the Lakehurst Institute has saved 
their lives. In very many of these cases these 
statements are literal facts, all hope of recovery 
had been abandoned, and a trip to Oakville 
was the forlorn hope. With what trepidation 
their cases were undertaken * y us, with what 
anxiety their progress towards recovery was 
watched, and with what gratification the suc- 
cessful result were attained, are facts which 
will be long remembered by ourselves, by the 
patients and by their friende, Lakehurst treat- 
ment and successfnl results are synonymous 
terms, Toronto office, 28 Bank of Commerce 
Building. ’Phone 1163. 











Our Great Clearing Sale of... 
Gentlemen’s Furnishings 


Now going on. A discount of 25 per cent. off every article 
in our Gentlemen’s Furnishing Department. 


65 King St. West ; 







WATERPROOF CLOTH 








Is an ordinary Woolen Fabric made Waterproof by a chemical precess 
which does not change the color, feeling or appearance of the cloth in 
the slightest degree. 


It is made Repellant to Water 
Yet it remains perfectly porous 
Any Clofh can be Rigby Proofed 


It does not confine the body Like a Rubber-proof Garment and 
answers the purpose as well. 


A Lady’s Cloth or Tweed Dress 
A Gentleman’s Suit or Overcoat 
A Coachman’s Livery Overcoat 


A Bicycle Suit or any other garment can be Rigby Proofed, Odor- 
less, Porous and Waterproof. 
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i That Full Feeling... 


vy of satisfaction can be enjoyed by the 
whole family AT CHRISTMAS if you 
have a 


DUCHESS OF OXFORD 


Range in your kitchen. Withit the 
extra bustle and cooking of Xmas 
week are easily managed, and you 
can’t fail to have the dainties cooked 
toaturn. The fire answers quickly 
i¢, to a touch, and the oven is always 

EVENLY HEATED—a special patent 
flue arranges that. 


The Gurney Foundry Co., Ltd. 


TORONTO 
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ELM STREET, near 


Dr, Chalmer’s Story. ST. GEORGE'S HA Yonee, TORONTO 


Dr. Chalmers, the eminent divine, was fonda 
of telling the following story: Lady Betty uteteea| ie aca tee aan bee 


for Lectures, Concerts, Musical Recitals, Bazaars, Ban- 
Cunningham, having had some difference of quete, Balls, Weddiog Receptione, Afternoon and Evening 


opinion with the parish minister, instead of | Social Entertainments. Sunday Services, etc. 


putting her usual contribution in the collect- | | Lighting, Beene MG oe oes soy Sr epee 

ing plate, merely gave a stately bow. This | Lavatories, Kitchen with cooking range and other acces. 

having cccurred several Sundays in succession, ae —— “en eae oo ner dome ma => 
. im ar 

the elder in charge of the plate at last lost | Lodge and Meeting Rooms on the first and coodad foeve. 


patience and blurted out: ‘‘ We cud dae wi’| Rentale moderate. Apply to J. E. PELL, Seoretary, 
less o’ yer manners an’ mair o’ yer siller, ma On the premises. 
leddy.” Dining on one occasion at the house 
of a nobleman, he happened to repeat the f . . 

anecdote, whereupon the host,in a not over- onfederation Life Assembly Hall 
well pleased tone, said: ‘‘ Are you aware, Dr. Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 
Chalmers, that Lady Betty is a relative of 18 HIGHLY ADAPTRD FOT 

mine?” ‘I was not aware, my lord,” replied | At Homes, Banquets, Assemblies, Lectures. 


the doctor ; ‘* but with your permission I shall Rehearsals, Conventions. Etc. 
mention the fact the next time I tell the 


story.” 
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The accommodation in connection with the sbove Hall Is 
of the highest order, heated by steam and lighted by Eleo- 
tricity, ventilated by Electric Fans; large Dining-soom and 
Kitchen with range. Also retiring and dreseing-rooms on 
the same floor. 

For fall partioulars apply to 

A. M. CAMPBELL 
Confederation Building, 8 Richmond Street East. 


JUST WHAT'S WANTED 


Morning 
Noon 
and Night 


"REINDEER BRAND’ 


Condensed Coffee and Milk 
Condensed Coeoa and Milk 









A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF 


CUT Glass Bottles and Atomizers 
JUST RECEIVED 


HARBOTTLE’S Drug Store 


ROSSIN HOUSE BLOCK 













MiSs PLUMMER, Modiste, 
Room 28, Oddfellows’ Hall Building 

2 College Street 

Ladies’ own materials made up. Terme moderate. 


MRS J. PHILP 
Ladies and Children’s Outfitter 
Ble ee, CHUN 6 ik 6.005 555 00s veacescec $10.00 
Infante’ Short Dresses, from................ 50 
Children’s Dreeses, all ages, to order. 
Ladies and Children’s Fine Underwear a 
Speciaity. Entrance 4 and 6 Cellege &t. 
















You can always get a cupful of hot 
water. This is all you need. 

Ask your grocer for and make sure 
you get 





Ne. 10 Washington Avenue 
Six doore east of Spadina avenue 


MISS M. E. LAKEY 


Formerly of Gerrard Street East, ie now conducting 
her Dresemaking establishment at above address. 
Evening dresses and trouseeaux a specialty. 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King Street West 


The Very Latest and Most 
Fashionable 


Millinery Novelties and Veilings 
NOW ON VIEW 


HAIR DRESSING “iaisnavcalp s spestaigs 


MANIGURING 
L. A. STACKHOUSE, 124 King St. West 






**Reindeer Brand” 


MANLEY’S 


otalRiar VANE eK 
WITH BEEF,IRON & WINE. 


GONSTIPATION. DYSPEPSIA. 


NERVOUS PROSTRATION, 


DEBILIT Y. *«: WEAKNESSES. 
ERO ene AL mera eas 
Aafea tae Bk A 


ask FO? M ANLEY'’S. 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 


Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 


One Veatiescccccsccsecsnnsetecscecees 82 00 
Six Months........sseeeeseeeeceeseeee 1 00 
Three Months... ....cseeseeseeeeeeeees 50 
Delivered in Toronto, 50c. per annum extra. 
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been demonstrated 

that we are not edu- 
cated up to the level of 
French pantomime, After 
seeing Mile. Jane May and 
her excelientcompany many 
people come away from the 
Princess wondering what it 
was allabout. Expression has so little to do 
with our speech, gestures play so small a paet 
in our conversation, that it becomes a severe 
mental and ocular exercise to follow the story 
in one of these pantomimes, wherein never a 
word is uttered and our all-important ears are 
quite useless to us. It is not quite certain 
that we have cause to regret this deficiency on 
our part. We are a plain provincial people 
and the local palate can still touch plain food 
without repulsion. When we examine the 
pantomime, we find that its institution 
was an atfter-thought, that it won its 
success with the pleasure gorged Parisians, 
to whom ordinary theatricals had grown fiat 
and tedious. Moreover, the pantomime suited 
the gay and fashionable crowds from all coun- 
tries who congregate in Paris, because many of 
them could not understand French in any case, 
and could but interpret the play through 
gestures and expressions of countenance, The 
introduction of pure pantomime was therefore 
hailed as a very happy thought, because, first, 
the ordinary drama had ceased to amuse; 
second, the real Parisian could read pantomime 
more easily than a book ; third, the foreigners 
understood it as well as plays spoken in 
French, and fourth, and most important of all, 
the pantomime was hailed with delight be- 
cause it reduced the performers to silence, so 
that the conversation of fashionable groups 
of theater-goers could proceed uninterrupted 
by the cries of heroines and the roars of ram- 
pageous villains on the stage. The carrying 
on of aconversation throughout the theater 
offers no interruption to pantomime ; in fact, 
without it, the silence becomes inartistic, if 
not quite vulgar. 


In New York French pantomime has been a 
success because that metropolis hasa sufficient 
number of traveled residents and theater-tired 
people to welcome any new thing. The jaded 
pleasure-seekers of Gotham turned to the 
pantomime with momentary interest. Here 
very few are jaded as yet, and those who ex- 
press preference for this form of entertainment 
over any other indulge in affectation. 


Altogether the play-going people of this 
continent are not ready for pantomime. 
When first-class companies of actors, 
putting on the very best quality of dramas, 
find it necessary to give us our stage villain 
plainly marked, lest we should not know bim 
for a rascal, there is something incongruous in 
expectirg of us sufficient intelligence to follow 
pantomime. To use the most recent and con- 
venient illustration—although the production 
does not rank very high—take Buchanan in 
Bonnie Scotland. He was always represented 
to us as the very antithesis in outward form 
and demeanor, of Macfarlane, the hero. Bu- 
chanan’s shoulders had a subtly villainous 
droop, his face was always averted, his eyes 
downcast. When accused of any rascality he 
cringed and winced so that with his black make- 
up he reminded me strongly of one of Gus- 
tave Dore’s lost souls in Dante’s Inferno, Now 
this is pure idiocy. That sort of scoundrel 
could do no harm in this world, for he could 
deceive no person for a moment. In Greek 
tragedies the color of the dress used to express 
the character of the wearer, but surely we are 
at this late day compe'ent to sift the char- 
acters for ourselves. Lt all parties in the 
story of a play start on equal footing, and let 
the story reveal itself without adventitious 
and clumsy aids, At all events, if the public is 
not sufficiently advanced to be introduced to a 
new villain it should certainly not be expec‘ed 
to appreciate pantomime, 


Mr. Hart as Wang is as pleasing as ever, 
while falling somewhat short of De Wolf 
Hopper. The latter was recently in San 
Francisco, where his Wang was unfavorably 
received and described by the critics as trivial 
rubbish. What the mischief do they ask in 
their comic opera out there? Dr. Syntax was 
substituted and received a much better re- 
ception. 


There is.a young man in Toronto who is 
working out an idea for a comic opera. The 
other day he confided his purpose to a friend. 
** Of course,” he concluded, “ I must secure the 
services of a good collaborator.’ ‘** That’s 
right,” said his friend, ‘Secure a collaborator 
who can supply the comedy and the music.” 

* 


An excellent recital was given at the College 
of Music on Tuesday evening by pupils of the 
director, Mr. Torrington, The programme in 
troduced piano, organ and vocal soloists, and 
the manner in which these rendered the parts 
allotted reflected most creditably upon all con 


cerned, The pianists were: Misses Ethel 
Husband, Mabel MBastedo, Mabel Tait, 
Lillian lLandall and Fannie _ Sullivan. 
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CHRISTMAS GREETINGS. 


Among the numbers’ presented were 
Schumann s Aufschwung, Chopin’s Ballade Op. 
23, Sgambati’s Toccata, the Schubert-Tausig 
Marche Militaire, and Liszt’s beautiful ar- 
rangement of Les Preludes for two pianos. 
The organists were Miss Kate Smith, Miss 
Edith Chase and Mr. Albert Jordan, and the 
vocal department was represented by Mrs. 
McGann, Miss Burrows and Mr. James Rich- 
ardson. Mr. Torrington is entitled to con- 
gratulations on the success of the entertain- 
ment provided by his pupils on this occasion. 
.« 


The Conservatory of Music Quarterly Concert 
on Thursday evening of last week attrac‘ed a 
large and enthusiastic audience to Association 
Hall. The concert was one of the best quar- 
terly entertainments ever given at this period 
of the year at the institution named, and de- 
monstrated the fact that the Conservatory has 
advanced past that elementary stage when 
anything on a comprehensive scale need only 
be looked for at the close of the year. Lack of 
space prevents mention of those taking part or 
any details of their work. It will suffice, how- 
ever, to say that in all branches of the Con- 
servatory work represented in the programme, 
the evidences of artistic results and thorough- 
ness were many and striking. 


Author—By the way, Deepvoice, there is a 
point to which I should like to call your atten- 
tion. Deepvoice (the villain)\—Well? Author 
— Where I make the heroine say to you, ‘Do 
your worst!’ I do not intend thé’ remark to 
be a stage direction in regard to your acting.— 
Truth. 


A Crazy Patch at the Toronto Opera House 
this week is one of those shows about which it 
is impossible to say anything. The leading 
character is supposed to be a lunatic, which is 
a new idea, although a great many specialty 
performers amuse us by acting like lunatics. 
Mr. Burke is a comical fellow, and altogether 
his company—his crazy batch of performers— 
put up avery good entertainment of the bois- 
terous kind. 


Miss Lillian L Armson of this city gave a 
very successful elocutionary and musical enter- 
tainment to a delighted audience on Tuesday 
evening, December 17, in St. Paul’s Methodist 
church, ably assisted by Mr. W. H. Hewlett, 
organist of Carlton street Methodist church. 
Added to the charm of a prepossessing pres- 
ence, Miss Armson has the winsomeness of a 
natural and graceful manner which greatly 
contributes to the popularity of her able inter 
pretations. There can be no question of a 
bright future for this gifted young artist. 

For the first half of next week The Corsican 
Brothers will be presented at the Grand, with 
a Christmas Day matinee. Princess Bonnie 
will fill in the balance of the week. 

. 

The Land of the Living, the big Englixh 
melodramatic production which achieved such 
triumphant success at the Adelphia Theater, 
London, England, where it enjoyed a run of 
over three hundred consecutive nights, will be 
the Christmas week offering at the Toront> 
Opera House. The piece is from the pen of 
the well known English playwright, Frank 
Harvey, and {is said to be the superior of any 
of his other plays, and a most realistic example 
of modern melodrama. ‘‘Though years may 
roll by and seas may divide, we shall not be 
separated, for I will return to you if I am 
in The Land of the Living.” With 
these words the hero goes forth from the home 
that the villain has ruined. The villain is the 
hero’s partner. They meet again in the dia- 


mond mines, where the villain is again trium- 
phant and stabs and robs the hero. He then 
returns with the hero’s diamonds to wed his 
wife, whois just on the point of yielding to 
his specious pleas when the hero arrives and 
all ends happily, while the baffied villain is 
carried out gritting his teeth. The presenting 
company is said to be an exceptionally strong 
one, while the play is set off with all kinds of 
sensational scenery and mechanical effects. 
Besides the regular Tuesday, Thursday and 
Saturday matinees there will be aspecial after- 
noon performance Christmas Day. 


This season that popular favorite with local 
play-goers, Lewis Morrison, will be seen in a 
new play, for aside from presenting Faust 

with entirely new scenic environment at the 

Princess next week, he will present for the first 

time here Yorick’s Love, a delicately drawn yet 

strong piece of dramatic work arranged from 
the Spanish by William Dean Howells. Yorick’s 

Love was played by the late Lawrence Barrett, 

and the achievement is all the greater for Mr. 

Morrison to say that he has made a success of 

the play following such a predecessor. Mr. 

Morrison will be seenin Yorick’s Love Monday 

and Friday evenings and Saturday, and with 

the exception of Tuesday, when he will be seen 
in Richelieu, he will present Faust the re- 

mainder of the week. It has always been a 

great spectacular scenic production and this 

season will be given with an entire new dress 

both in texture and design. There are seven 

scenes in the play and every one of them is new, 
many of the changes being of a most material 
nature. Florence Roberts will again be seen 
in her exquisite conception of Marguerite, and 
aust, 
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Weary Watkins—My folks always told me I 

was cut out fera gentleman. Hungry Higgins 

| —Mebbe you was, pardner, but ef you was you 

; sure belong in the misfit department.—Indian- 
| apolis Journal, 


Sunday School Teacher—Gan any little boy 
tell me what man attained the greatest age in 
the world? Bobby (holding up his hand)—I 
can, Teacher—Well, whot Bobby — Santa 
Claus.— Harper's Round Table, 


On, August is the month for me, 
I prize it more than all the rest— 
That is, just now. When summer comes, 
Oh, then I like December best. 
—Kansas City Journal, 


Head Nurse—That self-poisoning case won’t 
give an account of himself, and says he will 
j die. Surgeon (reaching for apparatus)— Ah! 
one of those fellows who won't be pumped, 
eh? Well, we'll bring it out of him !—Puck, 


‘‘ Knickerbockers?” she said ; wer not? I 
have a perfect right.” ‘And the left?’ one 
asked her, hesitatingly. But she preserved a 

' dignified silence, deeming the question in the 
nature ofapersonality.—Indianapolis Journal. 


“*T suppose vou are a socialist, or anarchist, 
or something?” asked the lady of vague ideas. 
**Madam,” replied Mr. Brokedown Baldwin, 
‘IT am a passive altruist.” ‘* What in the name 
of common senseis that?” ‘I believe in be- 
ing helped all I can.” —Indianapolis Journal. 


| 
} 

A little Boston girl who had recently learned 
to repeat the Lord’s prayer, was asked by her 
mother if she knew the meaning of ‘‘ Forgive 

us our trespasses.” ‘‘ Why, yes,” she replied ; 





‘it means excuse us for going on the grass,”— 
Boston Gazette. 


** Come, sirrab,” said the sultan ; “‘ make 
New promises for me, 

And plainly mark them fragile, 
And ship them C, O. D.” 

— Washington Star. 


**You seem sad, my redskinned brother,” 
said the missionary. *‘Redskinned brother's 
heart heap bad,” said the noble son of the 
prairie. ‘White man shoot better, fight 
better, and now Injun hear college yell, he 
know Injun can’t war-whoop for sour apples. 
Waugh | "—Cincinnati Enquirer. 





plains. 
The Oanadian Gaz tte. 
Lady Aberdeen has suf- 
fered as previous residents 
at Rideau Hall have done 
from the too marked at- 
tentions of the New York 


journalist. The Tribune 
came out the other day 
with two tales which 


Lady Aberdeen read at 
length at a meeting of 
the National Council of 
Women for Victoria and 
Vancouver Island at Vic- 
toria last month. One 
was’ to the effect that 
when dining at the house 
of a leader of society in 
Montreal, Lady Aberdeen 
turned to the waiting- 
maid and bade her take 
off her white cap adding, 
“Do not put on that un- 
fortunate badge of servi 
tude while you serve me.” 
The other tale has found 
its way into the English 
press, and was to the 
effect that upon the arrival 
of an Ottawa society lady 
to dine at Rideau Hall 
en famille Lady Aberdeen 
said, ‘‘This is Haddo Hall 
night, and we dine with 
the servants in their din- 
ing-room, Lord Aberdeen 
wil] take you into dinner, 
and the butler will take 
me.” The lady promptly 
left. 

‘“‘Now it is,” said Lady 
Aberdeen, ‘a curious fact, 
but it is a fact, that the 
girls in our household have 
always worn caps, and, 
moreover, that I have 
never heard the breath 
of an objection from them 
to doing so.” As to the 
second tale, Lady Aber- 
deen explained that she 
and Lord Aberdeen had for 
many years felt strongly 
that a trained servant 
should have opportunities 
for self-culture and im- 
provement outside her 
work. At Haddo House, 
in Scotland, they started 
the Household Club, and 
every night during the 
winter all the household joined in singing, 
drawing, or carving, sewing for charity, read- 
ings, or in hearing lectures. The same system 
has been carried on in a modified way at 
Ottawa, and gives, no doubt, the point from 
which such stories have their start. 





Can Women Amuse Themselves ? 
ERTAIN signs point to the 

hy, fact that a large percent- 

» iN age of our women will 

> have to do without 
amusement altogether if 
they wait for their mas- 
culine acquaintances to 

provide it for them. A 

noticeable lassitude of 
interest in purely feminine entertainments 
suggests ‘she question, can women amuse 
themselves? Every day they prove they can 
work; women can also weep, and from time im- 
memorial they have had the reputation of being 
able to amuse men, but how about themselves? 
There is a large field here for the strong-minded 
woman to investigate. Man, it issaid, ‘‘ shows 
his superiori:y over the rest of the brute crea- 
tion by his ability to laugh.” Does he also show 
that heis superior to woman by theenjoyment he 
can get in pure masculine company? Does the 
echo of his merriment at club dinners prove 
him still higher than his sisters whose gayety 
at afternoon teas seems little better than 
smothered boredom ? 

Women are progressing towards, and in, 
numerous avenues of work. While learning 
to be self-supporting, cannot they learn to be 
self-amusing? There is any amount of plea- 
sure to be had in the world if they only know 
how to get it. Of course there are various 
ideas as to what pleasure is; it may be “ excur- 
sions and ice cream” with one, or “‘leafy trees 
and a book” with another, but the question is, 
can a woman get it for herself? She has learned 
to toil for her living; can she also work out her 
own amusement ? J. M. Logs, 








Just That and Nothing More. 
Gellluetueerd Weekblad. 

The conversation turned upon a speaker who 
was not particularly gifted. 

‘* He has only three faults,” said one of the 
company. ‘Firat, he reads his speeches; 
second, he reads them badly ; third, they are 
not worth reading.” 





Didn’t Own It 

An old man and his wife were last summer 
sailing on a steamer between Blackpool and 
the Isle of Man. As the sea was rather rough, 
and the old woman unaccustomed to sailing, 
she said to her husband : 

“Oh, John, this ship is going down |” 

“Well, never mind,” said her husband, 
isn’t ours,” 


“ it 





The Correct Thing. 
Scottish Nights. 

A young farmer from Lanarkshire, who had 
become # benedict recently, took his spouse to 
London on their honeymoon trip, 

One night they went to the theater. 

‘I see,” said the bridegroom, consulting one 
of the large posters displayed outside the thea- 
ter before entering, ‘that there’s a guid wheen 
different kind o' seats. There's pit and stalls 
and dress circle, and family circle and gallery. 
Which should we hae, Maggie?” 

‘** Weel, Jamie,” replied the buxom bride with 
a becoming blush, ‘seein’ that we're marrit 
noo, maybe it wad be mair proper to sit in the 
faim'ly circle.” 


Her Excellency Ex- 










Santa Claus’ Woes. 





Por Saturday Night. 
“ No words of mine can q ite exprese 
The anger in thie breaet of mine, 
Vocabularies shrink and fide 
While from my eyes stat tears of brine. 
The hour ise late, I’ve much to do 
That should be done while moonbeams dance— 
Away, away! I must be off 
Across yon snowy roof’s expanse— 
Bat, bless your heart, I cannot move, 
I’ve struck a measly icicle, 
Zip-rip ! the tire’s gone and I 
Have ruined my new bicycle!” 
Grores V. Hoparr. 





And She Was Happy. 


For Saturday Night. 
A wild rose peepe through her tousled golden curls, 
And casts ite wings to the wind, as it floats along ; 
The sun coquete with the dearest of tiny girls, 
As she nurees her dolle, and singe them a low child-song. 
A eweet peace falle on the wari, soft lips of day ; 
And the child is happy with innocence, dolls and play. 


A dusky crimson rose in her gold-brown hair, 
Nestles, half hid, ‘neath the rippling strands of light ; 
Proud to be worn by a bride 80 good and fair, 
For the little child is a wife this summer night. 
The church bells sprinkle gay music from above, 
And the maid is happy with life and hope and love. 


A snowy rose, a8 pure as an angel's wing, 
Lies ‘midst the silken tresses of gray and white ; 
The fading moonbeams, their weird cold shadows fling, 
O’er lipe and eyes that have said their last good-night. 
The ead-eyed morn awakens with fragrant breath, 
And ehe is happy with rest and Heaven and death. 
Lizzts Eneuisu Dryas. 





For Saturday Night. 

Ah, distiactly I remember 
It wae only last November 

That they chased me thro’ the backyard, 
And across the old barn floor; 
Valiantly and well I fought me 
Till at last the villains caught me 
And proceeded then to trot me 
To the axe beside the door— 

Bat, ashamed, they let me go for 
I wae bones and nothing more— 
Skin and bones—and nothing more ! 


Now, I eee it ls December, 

And, no doubt, they will dismember 
Me, for all my many fat friends 

Have gone to that other shore. 

I’ve grown pale from apprehension 

For of late some marked attention 

Makes me think {t's their intention 
To cut cff my lege and serve me 

As a reed-bird from the store— 

Jast a reed-bird—nothing more ! 

Grores V. Hosar? 


A Smoke-ring. 





For Saturday Night. 
Fieeting, filmy, frail, fantastic, 
Fioate in ling’ring death the ring. 
Who would move the air elastic 
And destroy the ghostly thing ? 


From what bourne of things departed— 
By what power of earth compelled— 

To what end hast thou thus started, 
Why by mortals thus beheid ’ 


Incense thou to God of Pleasure, 
Ring of Fate a prophet dread ; 

Wafted thus to ghostly measure 
Aureole ‘round a ghostly head | 


Victim’s chaplet, lover's favor, 

Round of things that erst have beer, 
Wedding ring of my enelaver, 

My fair Lady Nicotine! 


OC. M. K., 'Vararry. 





The Bride—I am trying to induce George 
Her Mother—Trying toinduce him ? My 
dear, you must not begin that way— Puck, 


The mule is a demi-Jack, and therefore a 
demi-John, which accounts for the spirit that 
is Peg him.—Boston Transcript, 


She— You know you'd be just as h i , 
didn’t kiss me. He—But PA vee t capes am 
selfish enough to think only of myse a %—Puck. 


In her impotent rage, her grace ] 
scowl at the duke, her husband. teens 
bisteriy exclaimed, ‘is what a woman gets by 

uying what she doesn’t want just beca it's 
cheap.” — Detroit Tribune, ; ~~ 


Eastern Visitor—-How was it you did not 
hang that last murderer? Did he establish an 
alibi? Quick-Drop Dan—That's just what he 
did. When the sheriff went to the jail'to hang 
him, he wasn’t there.— Puck. 
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The Daily Newspaper. 





UCH has been said and much re- 
mains as yet unsaid, about the in- | 


fluence of daily newspapers upon 
the politics, social life and general 
morality of the people of North 

America. My views have been expressed freely 

upon several occasions, but have not met with 

a favorable reception in journalistic circles, 
although in putting forward my views the 
purpose has been to suggest to the daily press 

the use of higher ideals, so that reform migbt 
be voluntary rather than compulsory. In 
speaking of compulsion I refer to the possi- 
bility that, when the laws governing 
libel are being remodeled in the respects 
petitioned for by newspaper men, there 
may be other clauses introduced, excluding 
the press from privileges that have long been 
shamelessly abused. The reports published of 
cases being tried in court are disgraceful and 
subversive of justice ; every accused person is 
found either guilty or innocent without form 
of trial. Smart boys employed as reporters 
are allowed to fill column after column with 
their alleged discoveries and their very pointed 
deductions as regards a crime, so that public 
opinion is created by youngsters who, were 
they in England, would be yet at school. A 
married couple decides to separate owing to 
incompatibility of temper; they have decided 
upon this course, but do not want any 
disturbance created. It is entirely their 
own affair, and if the public has any 
interest in it, it is not a legitimate 
interest that should be gratified. But let 
a hint of the trouble reach a daily newspaper 
office and the trickiest reporter is let loose to 
trace the mstter out. He goes to the wife and 
endeavors to get her side of the story. If she 
refuses to talk, he says, ‘‘ Well, if you don’t 
care to tell your side of the story, all right. 
We must then print his side of the story with- 
out contradiction.” This villainous lie, sug- 
gesting that the man has talked, has been 
used probably a thousand times in Toronto 
and always induces the woman to vilify her 
husband, She tells a highly colored tale, and 
the reporter goes straight to the man. He 
refuses emphatically to say a word, but his 
wife's statement is read to him and generally 
he recites his tale of woe. The whole thing is 
published, and the couple, who parted almost 
amicably, are at open war. Whole families and 
groups of friends range themselves on this 
side and that, and the ramifications of the evil 
done by that reporter and that newspaper can 
never be traced. 

Cases of malpractice and instances of girl- 
hood folly are always treated as of vast 
importance, and such ‘‘stories” are exalted 
above all other news into the place of con- 
sequence upon the most prominent page. 
Why should such events be chronicled at all? 
Who is benefited by the facts being known? 
Who is benefited by reading the facts? The 
publication of such matter constitutes no warn- 
ing to the frail, for since the beginning ot the 
race “the frail” have been strong enough to 
ignore all warnings. The Argonaut has re- 
cently devoted some attention to the daily 
newspapers and its conclusions are very strong: 

The daily press has influence, assuredly, but 
for the most part it is an influence which is 
evil. Editorially it has become barren of 

wer, but its delving into the filth of life, its 
ndustrious exploitations of things that should 
remain hidden, its floods of gossip which is 
inane when it is not nasty, constitute the 
gravest danger to “social purity and good 
morals” that modern civilization has devel- 
oped. Where it does not rot it vulgarizes ; it 
confers on insignificance a publicity and im- 
portance that necessarily coarsen and cheapen 
popular ideas. Its news columns are the bar, 
and its editorials the temperance lectures 
delivered by the thrifty saloon-keeper be- 
tween drinks, The current newspaper reveals 
the depravity of popular tastes, and the man- 
ner in which it daily, and enormously, feeds 
and strengthens those tastes renders it the 
master instrumentality for debasing the mob, 
How to neutralize the influence of the daily 
press is a problem that baffl:s everyone who 
really concerns himself for social purity and 
good morals. 

It must of course be confessed that 
our daily press in Canada has a little 
more conscience than that of the United 
States, but the room for _ congratula- 
tion is very small, Our press is follow- 
Ing hot-foot after the United States press, 
imitating the New Yorg rather than the Lon- 
don ideal, throwing dignity to the winds, 
seeking profit and popularity at whatever 
injury to morality and general public good. 
Nowhere ou earth can we find the press situ- 
ated asit is in America. In England it re- 
cognizes and voluntarily respects certain 
limitations, for newspapers are usually vast 
properties owned by men or groups of men 
whoare educated andcultured. Thesecanafford 
toemploy men who hold convictions, not hacks 
who uphold any view or any question ona 
moment's notice. The British daily press is 
an institution of the country, solid, ponderous 
and honest. The system of personal journal- 
ism in France prevents the press from 
degenerating as it has done in America, be- 
cause a man signing his initials to what he 
writes will ‘‘care” what he writes. He is re- 
sponsible; he may bs horsewhipped or called 
to fight a duel with pistols or swords. Herea 
man can write without hesitation what he 
dare not personally say in public. In America 
a daily paper is too often a bulwark from be- 
hind which injuries come anonymously to 
citizens who cannot cope with a great news- 
paper and the “liberty” of the press, but who 
could kick the reporter or editor all over the 
vast surface of the continent did the offender 
but reveal himself, The size of it is that a 
newspaper has no more right to print anything 
about a man than a citizen has to speak the 
same thing about the man. Any liberty be- 
yond this accorded to the press makes it a 
destructive agency in society. Mack, 


——_—___ — = _ —-—_-_ es 
A Bribe that Failed. 
The Cansdian Gazstte. 

In the early Newfoundland days a pot of 
good ale served sometimes to win a favorable 
judgment from a fishing admiral, They have 
got beyond that in British Columbia, for the 
offending owner of a sealing schooner has tried 
to curry favor with Chief Justice Davie by 
sending him a $25 bill. ‘‘ Every man has his 
price,” but fancy a Chief Justice for $25. In 
the end the would-be briber was sent to jail for 
& week for contempt, and fined the amount of 
his intended gift. 
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From letters of an ex- Attache 


Queens 


Kings Like to be Thought Witty. 


F all the Kings and 
who have 
reigned during the 

last few hundred years, 

is there one who re- 

mains on record as having 

said anything really witty— 

that is to say, something that 

would have beenacknowledged 

as bright and scintillating 

if uttered by a person of less 

exalted rank? That they appreciate wit and 
comprehend it is apparent from the fact that 
the Court jester has been a recognizad institu- 
tion from time immemorial ; and if to-day he 
no longer wears the multi-colored coat and 
jingling bells of the Middle Ages, he still 
remains quite as much an entity as in days 
of yore. The Prince of Wales has among his 
immediate entourage men whose presence 
there is due neither to their birth nor to their 
rank, nor yet to their moral qualities, but 
merely because they are witty and in the habit 


of saying good things. There have been so 


many of them—the Prince soon tiring of people 





THE JOVIAL SPIRIT OF THE SEASON. 


—-that to enumerate them would require 
almost the remainder of this article. Those 
who occupy a similar position toward the 
German Emperor are Count Philip Eulenburg 
and Baron von Kiderlen-Wachter, who, al- 
though they are respectively accredited as 
envoys to the Courts of Vienna and Oldenburg, 
yet are most of the time absent from their 
posts for the purpose of entertaining the 
Kaiser with their bons mots. 

Both the Prince of Wales and his Imperia) 
nephew at Berlin like to pose as wits. Theirs, 
however, is only reflected wit—that is to say, 
being endowed with an excellent memory and 
an essentially Royal facility of adaptation and 
appropriation, they merely repeat the bright 
sayings they have heard. But they do not go 
quite the length of that French King, Louis 
XVI., who was so anxious to be known asa 
wit that he employed a man solely to invent 
clever remarks and repartees to be introduced 
into the Royal speeches and correspondence, 
This man was the Marquis de Pezay, and he 
received a salary of twelve hundred pounds a 
year. Onall public occasions he acted as the 
King’s prompter, and I remember the Prince 
de Ligne once showing me at Brussels a letter 
written by M. de Pezay to the King, directing 
the latter how he was to make a particular 
mot. *** Your Majesty,” runs part of the letter, 
‘* will shortly proceed to the racecourse and 
will come across aclerk recording the bets of 
your brother, the Comte d’Artois, and of the 
Duc d’Orleans. Say, sire, on seeing him, 
‘Why this man? Is a writing necessary be- 
tween gentlemen? Their word should suffice.’” 
The King spoke as instructed, and it seems 
that the bystanders exclaimed, “Quite true! 
A fine saying, that of the King; voila son 
genre” (that is just his style). 

What King Louis didin his time a number 
of Royal personages are doing to-day, and that, 
too, not only as regards witticisms, but also 
criticisms on art, music, literature, etc., on all 
of which subjects they are eager to be known 
as experts, Thus the Prince of Wales keeps 
an equerry in the person of Major-General 
Arthur Ellis, who is one of the most enlight- 
ened and accomplished art connoisseurs in 
Europe, for the special purpose of coaching 
him in such a manner that he may be able to 
play the role of a nineteenth century Medici in 
his patronage of English and foreign art. 

King Humbert of Italy has absolutely no 
sense of humor. Not only is he incapable of 
making a joke, but he does not even compre- 
hend or appreciate those made in his presence, 
while his elly, the Emperor of Austria, has 
had his reign darkened by so many sorrows, 





ene 


domestic and political, that he has but little 
inclination to joke, King Leopold of Belgium 
occasionally says a good thing, I think, how- 
ever, that I am wrong in calling them good, 
since they are mostly unkindly and uncharit- 
able references to persons with whom he has 
been brought into contact. His wit, such as it 
is, is like that of his sprightly and somewhat 
heartless daughter, the Crown Princess Ste- 
phanie of Austria—that is, of an ungenerous 
character, and always tinged with bitterness 
and sarcasm. 

King Carlos of Portugal is dull and heavy, 
like his father, and a piece of wit has to be 
very full-flavored in order to meet with his 
approval, Indeed, a strange feature about 
Kings and Royal personages in their apprecia- 
tion, as well as in their making, of wit is their 
tendency to coarseness, The broader the mot, 
and the more lacking in delicacy, the more 
sure it is to find favor in their eyes. Both 
Emperor William and Queen Victoria's second 
son, the reigning Duke of Saxe-Coburg, have 
been known to make jokes in the presence of 
women which would have led to indignant 
protests and remonstrance on the part of 
their hearers had it not been for their lofty 
rank, 


Neither the King of Saxony nor he of 
Wurtemberg has the reputation of being witty, 
and while old King Christian of Denmark has 
a keen sense of humor, as has also his 
neighbor, King Oscar of Sweden, yet in spite 
of the good will of thsir courtiers, and the 
readiness of the latter to place on record any 
piece of wit to which they give utterance, they 
have entirely failed as yet to achieve any dis- 
tinction in that line. ° 


Mr. J. D. A. Tripp. 


N our front page this week will be 
found a portrait of Mr. J. D, A. Tripp, 
whose marked success as a concert 
pianist, teacher and conductor is one 
of the fragments of Canadian musical 
history specially worthy of attention. 

His career is in every way a most interesting 
one. At every point in its perusal you find 
how inadequate in themselves are the 
opportunities of early study or the pos- 
session of the artistic temperament, unless 
supplementea by the faculty for working, 
‘*plodding.” To have his technique and 
knowledge always in advance of the executive 
work he undertook appears to be a principle 
of action with Mr. Tripp. : | 
Beginning his education at a very early age, j 
he first studied with private instructors, and, 
on the founding of the Toronto Conservatory | 
of Music, continued his studies at that institu- } 
tion, becoming, in 1889, its first graduate. 
Since that day he has been almost continu- 
ously identified with this pioneer institution 
of musical culture—being bound to it not only 
by graduation ties, but also by the fact that 
he was one of the earliest members of its teach- 
ing staft. From the first he had given great | 
promise of excelling in concert work and had 
never concealed his ambition to enter that 
field. Soit was not improbable that the flat- 
tering reception he received in the fall of 1889, 
when he appeared with the Toronto Symphony 
Orchestra, had weight in determining his next 
important step, which was to study abroad. 
Taking up his residence in Berlin, as a pupil 
of the eminent composer and pianist, Moritz 
Moszkowski, Mr. Tripp soon began to feel the 
advantages of permanently residing in a great 
musical center where the highest class of 
operatic and concert performances were con- 
stantly to be heard. Asa result, few interests 
but such as had a direct bearing on music 
received any attention. Untiring industry 
was necessary to keep up his work in 
composition and harmony, for he had 
resumed his study of these two subjects 











with a teacher specially chosen by Herr 
Moszkowski. The result proved all that could 
be desired. When he determined to return to 
Canada he received from his master a letter of 
the highest recommendation in which, among 
other things, he stated that ‘‘ Mr. Tripp's play- 
ing is marked by a full, rich, penetrating tone, 
pearly passage playing and surety in all tech- 
nical difficulties. I have the highest hopes for 
his future as a concert pianist and teacher.” 
On returning to Toronto he announced a 
series of recitals, and critical audiences 
gathered to hear him. His standing as a con- 
cert pianist was indisputably established by 
these recitals, and he at once turned his atten- 
tion to teaching, soon gaining a large follow- 
ing. He then began conducting, and the 
Toronto Male Chorus Club was organized by 
him, and proved a success from the very 
start. Its annual concert, by the way, is 
fixed for February 6, in Massey Hall. The 
Club has now a membership of between 
sixty and seventy. Throughout the career of 
this young artist we find everywhere that skill 
and dexterity have been the result of persis- 
tent industry. He is to-day one of the busiest 
musicians in the country. In addition to his 
appointments at the Conservatory of Music 


and at Rolleston House (Mrs. Neville’s Schpol 
for Young Ladies) he has a studio for private 
lessons in the Oddfellows’ Building, Room 14, 
where from five to six o’clock every Tuesday 
afternoon he meets any who desire to see him. 
Add to these his many engagements of a public 
character and the duties of examiner in the 
pianoforte department of Pickering College, 
and it is easy to understand that every hour of 
his time is fully occupied. Last year Mr. 
Tripp was honored by election to the vice-pre- 
sidency of the Canadian Society of Musicians, 











Criticized His Own Work. 
Chicago Evening Post. 


One day Leoncavallo was in Forli visiting 
when his Pagliacci happened to be given. 
Thinking that no one knew him there, he 
bought a seat and went to hear his own com- 
position. Next to him sat a pretty girl who 
wildly applauded everything. He naturaily 
was very guiet, enjoying his supposed incog- 
nito immensely. Finally his nelghbor turned 
to him and said : 

‘“Why don’t you applaud? Don’t you like 
the opera?” 7 

**No,” replied Leoncavallo, ‘*I don’t like it at 
all. It is the work of a beginner, to say no- 
thing worse.” 

‘“*Then you know nothing about music,” ob. 
served his fair neighbor. 

**Oh, yes, I do,” and to prove his statement 
he began a discussion on counterpoint, show- 
ing, also, wherein Leoncavallo’s music was 
worthless, almost all of the arias having been 
stolen from Beethoven, Bizet, and others, His 
neighbor listened silently, and when he fin- 
ished, she asked : 

** And this is your real opinion?” 

Certainly.” 

Next morning the composer was stunned to 
read in the morning paper, word for word, his 
criticism of the day before under his own name. 
His sweet neighbor was the musical critic of 
the paper and had recognized him at once, tak- 
ing that way to secure a creditable ‘‘ beat.” 





Thoughttul Woman. 


‘* What a splendid woman she is !” 

*T am glad to think you have got such a 
wife.” 

‘*Such a wife! Why, man, you have no idea 
of her generosity! When 1 was poor she re- 
fused to marry me because she was afraid of 
being a burden upon me; but the moment I 
came into my fortune she consented at once. 
What do you think of that for kindness ?” 
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At Varsity; A Ministry Falls. 


ENTLEMEN of tender years and an. 
cient ideas, and ancient gentlemen 
with young ideas; football sports 
and political science thinkers, all 
these and others have enrolled 
themselves under the banner of 

old ’Varsity’s Mock Parliament and Literary 
Society. The Mock Parliament for this year 
dissolved last Tuesday evening. The attend- 
ance was large when Deputy Speaker John 
A. Cooper stalked, with his robes on, to the 
platform, and dropped into a luxurious speak- 
er’s chair. The Spotton ministry held down 
the Treasury benches and Malcolm Wesley 
Wallace led the Opposition. The members of 
the Ministry wore frock coats and silk hats of 
ancient date, that tottered on the very verge 
of old fogeyism. The Patron party wore wigs 
of hay, etc., and Hayseed General and Patron 
leader W. J. Wright received an ovation as he 
entered the house and took his seat, which 
was well decorated with hay. Many of the 
men in active politics to-day, including the 
Minister of Militia, Colonel Gibson, William 

Mulock, W. B. Willoughby, and scores of 
M.P.’s made their maiden political speech 

within the doors of ’Varsity’s Mock Parlia- 

ment. The Minister of Justice, Sir A. C. 

Gray, outlined the policy of the Spotton 

Ministry on the Manitoba school question to 

be one of non-interference, as the alleged griev- 

ance of the minority was only technical and 

did not involve a moral or legai right. 

The Opposition were all in favor of a 
remedial order, which first Vice-President 
Stanbury supported in an able speech. Patron 
General W. J. Wright’s knowledge of rules of 
order was poor. He called Mr. Speaker any- 
thing and everything, and was frequently 
applauded by his followers. The policy of his 
party was, he declared, in favor of the appoint- 
ment of a commission to enquire into the 
facts. His entire party favored non-sectarian 
schools. Mr. Wright is a near kinsman of 
Mr. Joseph Haycock, and he made a very 
clever leader. The other Patrons who spoke 
were, H, H. Narraway, G. W. Keith, and A. E. 
McNab, The latter is a third-year honor man 
in mathematics, and concealed the key to the 
‘binomial theorem,” and his knowledge of 
thermodynamics, under a ‘Richard Tooley” 
soft felt hat of the year B. C. 200. The popular 
Minister of Interior, Sir John Counsell, half- 
back of the Dominion of Canada, followed on 
behalf of the Government. Mr. Counsell wore 
a 1900 A. D. silk hat with a 2000 B.C. frock 
coat. 

Mr. Malcolm Wesley Wallace, Opposition 
leader and Tory stump orator (West Huron), 
traced the history of the case and brought out 
some interesting points. Rt. Hon. R. F. Me- 
Williams, a Young Liberal stump orator who 
hails from Peterboro’, made a clever speech for 
the Government. Messrs. Wood and Keith, for 
the Opposition, and Mr. Edgar, for the Patrons, 
also spoke, and Hon. G. S. Henry having 
spoken, the Rt. Hon. Mr. Ball, with his notes 
of his speech in his silk tile, arose. He held 
his hat in hishand before him. The Opposition 
leader on a point of order contended that it 
was out of order for a member to talk through 
hishat. The debate dragged on until onea.m., 
when the hacks were got out all over town to 
bring in the members. The gymnasium was 
packed with students. At 1.50 a.m. the divi- 
sion bells rang. The Patrons had decided to 
turn the Ministry out anyway. A division was 
taken on a want of confidence in the Ministry 
and was carried, the vote standing 197 to 126. 
The Ministry resigned, the House was dis- 
solved, and ’Varsity’s Mock Parliament of 1895 
was no more, 








A Large-Hearted Musician. 
Chicago Evening Post. 

Gottschalk’s generosity has been the subject 
of many anecdotes. Wandering into a music 
hall in New Orleans one evening he heard the 
manager announce that a little girl, who was 
to play the piano, was ill and could not appear. 
Gottschaik went behind the scenes and volun- 
teered to take her place. The little girl was 
delighted, but remarked doubtfully : 

‘“You had better look at the score. 
piece is rather difficult.” 

Gottschalk gravely observed that he thought 
he could manage it, and was permitted to go 
on the stage. The audience recognized him, 
and, of course, went wild with delight, 

Before he left the stage the great artist 
emptied all his small change into his hat and 
sent it around among the audience for a collec- 
tion for his little protegee—a kindness which 
resulted in a substantial benefit for the grate- 
ful lassie. 


This 





Inexcusable. 
Chicago Evening Post. 

**T never felt so provoked in my life,” said 
the girl in blue when telling of her experience 
the next day. 

‘*What wasthe matter?” asked the girl in 
gray. ‘“ Your new gown was all right, wasn’t 
it?” 

‘** Oh, yes.” 

‘* And your new hat is certainly a beauty.” 

**T realize it.” 

“Then what was the matter?” 

‘““Why, I wore them both for the first time 
last night, and George hurried me so that we 
reached the theater before the curtain had 
gone up for the first act.” 





Study Your Dress. 
New York Recorder. 

Girls ought to study harmony in dressing. 
The hair fluffed out over the ears is very be- 
coming, but that style is not correct with a 
sailor hat. It makes the face look ridiculous, 
Moreover, nautical headgear should not be 
ornamented with flowers, feathers or rhine- 
stone buckles. 

Speaking of incongruities in dress, Isawa 
woman in a Fourth avenue car dressed in 
deep mourning, or I presume she intended to 
be, but she missed the point by wearing a pair 
of big solitaire diamond earrings. She might 
as well have had a red feather in her crape 
bonnet, 

act thsacechetaasiaglescepdosabiciae 
Love That Ran Smooth 
Detroit Free Press. 

‘* What a cold girl Ethel Icebergis! How did 
Smithett ever succeed in winning her?” 

“*Skated into her affections last winter.” 









































































































= 


2 a ae P= 
ee 


eo Cer etn ee caries 


eee 


= 













RR i aa ee eer re 







































































































































eRe Fence * 


STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


Ss 
For any of the five 
January exprese steam- 
erac{ the N. G Lloyd 
and Hamburg Ameri- 


{terranern should be secured to-day 
Saet ahnoke co. .y travel in the new year will be 
very large The February departures will aleo be great. 
For all information and berths apply to the Sole Medi- 
terranean Agency. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


ie 
NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 88. CO. 


, Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 
New York a P —* 


Em, 14 Jan., 108 m. 


: , 10 a.m. 
Mavel, 31 Deo Aller, 21 Jan., 10 a.m. 


Saale, 7 Jan.. 10 a.m. 
York, Gibraltar, Naples, Genoa. 
a 4, 10 2m. Fulda, Feb. 12 10 a.m. 
Werra, Jan. 15, 10 a.m. Werra, Feb. 29, 10 a.m. 
K. Wm. II, Jan. 22.,10a.m, K. Wm. I1., Mar. 7, 10 a.m. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND AGENCY 
72 Wonge Street, Toronte 


AMERICAN LINE 
NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON (London—Paris) 
Paris ....... Dec. 25, 11 a.m. | New York...Jan. 22, 11 a.m. 
St. Lovis.....Jan. 1, 11 a.m. | St. Paul.....Jan. 29, 11 a.m. 
St. Paul...... Jav. 8, 11 a.m. | Paris......-- Feb. 5, 11 am. 
Paris .....-- Jan. 15, lla m. 
RED STAR LINE 
NEW YORK—ANTWERP. 
Friesland ..... Deo. 25, noon | Kensington ..Jan. 22, 2 p.m. 
Southwark...Jan 1, 10 a.m. | Noordiand..... Jan. 29, noon 
Berlin.......... Jan. 8, noon | Friesland....... Feb. 5, noon 
Weeterniand...Jan. 15, noon 
International Navigation COmpany 
Pier 14, North River. Offize, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Wenge Street, Terente 











Short Stories Retold. 


Senator Evarte, when asked once by one not 
initiated if there was a difference between a 
canvas-back and a red-head duck, and if he 
could tell the difference, quickly replied: ‘‘I 
can, very readily ; it is simply in the size of 
the bill.” . 


A budding dramatist once submitted to the 
late John Clayton, manager of the old Court 
Theater, a very, very bad play for perusal. 
Clayton read, and returned it, with the follow- 
ing characteristic letter: ‘‘ My Dear Sir—I have 
read your play—Oh, my dear sir. Yours truly, 
John Clayton.” 





. 

Two Democrats were watching the election 
returns in a down-town refectory recently. The 
outlook was disma), and the following colloquy 
took place : ‘* By the great St. Pathrick, Moike. 
Sure, here's Kentucky gone Republican.” 
Kentucky! Holy snakes! What's the news 
from Texas?” ‘* Texas didn’t vote.” ‘‘Thank 
God!” : 


The celebrated Welsh preacher, Christmas 
Evans, who dared publicly to express thank- 
fulness for Jenny Lind's beautiful singing, had 
as a member of his congregation a strait-laced 
Calvinist, who, on one occasion, standing on 
the steps of the pulpit, asked the preacher 
whether a man dying at one of Jenny Lind’s 
concerts would go to heaven. ‘‘Sir,” replied 
Mr, Evans, ‘‘a Christian will go to heaven 
wherever he dies, but a fool remains a fool, 
even on the pulpit steps.” 

+ 


The Rev. Dr. Guinness Rogers, the eminent 
English Congregationalist, in a recent address 
declared that the English people do not love 
the Anglican priesthood. Whereupon an 
Anglican clergyman, who gave his name, 
wrote to him as follows: *‘ Reverend Sir,—If, 
as reported, you said that ‘the English people 
did not love the Anglican priesthood,’ you are 
a malignant liar. Royal David said, ‘Liars 
shall be turned into hell.’ I wish you joy of 
your journey and its end. Yours in the faith.” 


A farmer in the Kansas cyclone district was 
building a stone wall. He was putting it 
there to stay, building it five feet across the 
base and four feet high. A stranger came rid- 
ing by, and seeing the care the farmer was 
taking, said to him, *‘ You seem to be mighty 
careful about that wall.” ‘ Yep,’ replied the 
farmer, ‘‘ I’m er building her to stay.” ‘‘’Tain’t 
no use,” replied the stranger ; “ it'll blow over 
just the same.” ‘ Wall, let her blow over, 
she'll be a foot higher if she does,” replied the 
farmer, continuing his work. 

* 


General Robert E. Lee was in all things mag- 
nanimous. Early in the war, before he had 
proved his military capecity, he was severely 
criticized by a certain Generai Whiting. Whit- 
ing had stood at the head of his class at West 
Point and was considered a bright and able 
man. One day President Davis, wishing an 
officer for an important command, cal’ed upon 
Lee for advice. ‘‘ What do you think of Whit- 
ing?’ he asked. Lee heartily commended him 
as one of the ablest men inthe army. One of 
the officers present was greatly surprised, and 
said in an aside to Lee: ‘Do you know the un- 
kind things Whiting has been saying of you?" 
**I understood that the President desired to 
know my opinion of Whiting, not Whiting’s 
opinion of me,” was Lee’s quiet reply. 


Professor Blackie in a letter to a correspon- 
dent who sent him a Latin poem, wrote: 
“Thanks for Unstia! You are a wonderful 
man! A colonel in the British Army, at the 
close of the nineteenth century, writing La’in 
hexameters and pentameters. Personally, I 
am not ashamed to say that I have through 
life gct more healthy :timulus to the best part 
of my nature from a half-dozen Scottish popu- 
lar songs than from all the volumes of Roman 
or Hellenic minstrelsy. Why should not our 
form of expressing the beautiful be as closely 
connected with ourselves as the heather with 
the brae, the birch with the crag, and the 
gowan with the lea? In a word, Latin and 


Greek at the most are only elegant accom- 
lishments; the mother tongue alone is a 
iving growth with strong roots, fair blossom 

and rich fruits. 

Auguste Lupin, the first breeder to introduce 
English blood-stock into France, was a man 
from whom it was almost impossible to get any 
information worth having. Being one day 
reproached for his reserve by a friend, he said, 
** Well, I'll give you the straight tip for once. 
My horse will be beaten to-morrow. Lay odds 
against him all you can.” Next day, while the 
race was being run, the horse began to flag, 
and Lupin was delighted. ‘‘Ah!” he said to 
his friend, ‘‘didn’t I say so? Isn't that tip 
good enough for you?” But as he spoke the 
jockey began to ride his mounr, and managed 
to win by two lengths. ‘There,’ said Lupin 
to the diegusted layer of the odds, “am I 
not right to hold my tongue about these 
brutes? It’s enough to make a man swear 
never to give anybody the straight tip again,” 





Between You and Me. 


MONG the bad things that happen 
our way in life, there are some 
to be accepted and others to be 
striven against. Some of the 
bad things of life are like the 
toothache, you must sacrifice the 

tooth to be rid of them, And we don’t under- 
stand that enough. Have you never seen one 
life overshadowed and hoodooed by another? 
when the dentist, common sense, stood ready 
to pull the tooth, and yet the sufferer band- 
aged and poulticed, and wept and suffered, 
and would not open his mouth and say “‘ Let it 
go.” There is a point beyond which no pain 
should be accepted, no influence submitted to. 
True, the tooth may go and an ugly gap be left, 
but one can make shift to have the gap filled, 
and though it is only a fraud of an artificial 
grinder, we live easier because of it. Then 





there are the bad things one must accept. The | 


cripple, his hump; the homely one, her ugli- 
ness ; the freckles that aren’t becoming, and 
the various accidents of nature that place us 
at a disadvantage, as we say, looking at things 
from the outside, but which are really step- 
ping-stones out of materialism and strong 
hands lifting us up beyond, if we only go fear- 
lessly and hold fast. 


“‘He thinks too much of himself,” said the 
old lady, with antique disfavor to the young 
University student. But the old lady was 
wrong. No one can think too much of himeelf. 
It is not of himself that the fresh young per- 
son thinks, his pcor self lying prone undera 
mcuntaino cf affectation and absurdity and bom- 
bast ; it is not of herself that the vain woman 
thinks, for her self gasps for life in a shroud- 
ing of laces, and frills, and bon-bons and 
vanities. ‘‘ Know thyself” is the first com- 
mand we should listen to; don’t believe your- 
self or other people’s selves are what you see 
on the surface. The Divine spark is some- 
where, deep buried, mayhap, but, in all, of the 
same source and having the same power. The 
true self, a comprehension of which will make 
your views of life and living, sin and sinners, 
so thoroughly overturned ; the true self, how- 
ever disguised and abused, which is all that 
will be of any of usin the course of so little a 
span of years, which is all that is worth saving 
now or then, and which we cannot by any 
chance think too much of, In thinking 
enough of it lies truly ‘our one chance of 
progress and happiness and satisfaction. 
After the first command there are three other 
little lines with which one can build a road 
from hereto heaven. ‘“‘ Work out your own 
salvation,” *‘To him that overcometh,” and 
‘**¥e shall be perfect,” are these three, and 
that they have been more or less a cause of 
conjecture to those who have not yet learned 
the first is exactly what one can see the reason 
of, afterwards, as one sees so many simple 
matters. 


















By the way, what a funny thing the student 
is, anyway! Not that I have any of the old 
lady’s disfavor toward him, but that it seems 
queer how student life develops just what 
you’d fancy it would discourage, the cutting- 
up of infantile pranks. The other night at the 
Glee Club concert there was more mischief in 
the air in the top gallery than anyoue but 
students could have developed. Just aimless, 
innocent mischief, such as small boys would 
think of, and small boys falter in carrying out. 
The students did not falter. One great fellow, 
bearded and broad-shouldered, shaped a weird 
doll-baby out of paper and danced it on the 
end of a string above the heads of the peace- 
ful folk in the second gallery. Then he had a 
notion to send his paper man down lower, and 
he lengthened the string, and that the paper 
man might have a good time and dance far 
a-tield, the student tied the string tothe crook 
cf along walking-stick and proceeded to lean 
sofar over the rail of that high gallery that I 
expected to see him come flying down on the 
heads of the ground floor. And his face got 
red with the strain, and he dangled the doll- 
baby for balf an hour in great contentment, 
which is something no one but a student would 
have done. 


* 

If there is a woman who annoys me more 
than any other, I think it is the woman who 
puts her arm around me. There are in the 
world only two women who can do it without 
sending a shiver through me; the little mother 
is one of them, the other, dear people, is, of 
course, each one of you whom I love, But, 
there are others! One can become over sensi- 
tive to the touch of uncongenial folk. Itis a 
condition of development and not a sign of 
want of amiability. Noli me tangere is the 
only thing about the Scotch thistle that makes 
me love it. 


. 

Sometimes the small boy is adorable. My 
little sweetheart, who comes to see me on 
Sunday afternoons, and whose fair little 
pow reaches to my shoulder, gives me a 
moment of admiration and a desire to beg for 
him all heaven's fairest gifts, when he struts 
in, drops his cap on one chair and his coat on 
another, and ignoring the smartest visitor or 
the biggest lion in the social cage, makes for 
my side to tell me he has arranged that Santa 
Claus shall bring him a pony this Christmas. 
We had some time agoa literary lion among 
us, who had a small son, and on one evening 
there was a spread for the lion, and some of us 
waited for second table, so many were the 
guests who supped with the lion. Time 
lagged, and the small son's patience was 
threadbare, while his appetite was growing 
rampant, so he wrote a small note to the lion 
and sent it in by a waiter. And the small 
note had only four words, ‘‘ Remember we are 


outside !"’ 
Oe 


A man was making us laugh the other day 
about one of his experiences on a continental 
trip. The man is a good man, with a candid, 
honest, straightforward look and tone which 
makes his fort uneinsomeemergencies. Butthis 
wasn't one of them; this rather reminded us 
of Max O’Rell, ard was too gcod not to be true, 
and it was so utterly impossible in Toronto 
that it was p quant. The man arrived in Paris 
on Wednesday night, innocent of the French 
language, and determined to spend a few days 
in quiet observation and see what he could 
make out of Parisian life, uninterpreted. 
When he wakened up on Thursday it occurred 
to him to put down the day and date for future 
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CLAUSS SHEARS AND SCISSORS 


Known the world over for their excellence of quality. 


=| Every pair fully guaranteed. 
For Sale by all First-Class Hardware in Canada 
Toronto people living in the East End can get them 
from the following merchants : 
C. F. Moorehouse, 240 Queen St. East. 
Geo. Dean, 818 Queen St East, 
C. Dale, 202 Wellesley St. 
G. W. Wallace. 437 Parliament St. 
Wm. Mathieson, 245 King St. East 

































































































was going to service. 
was no service, 


I fancied it was only Saturday.” 


didn’t know, and nobody told me, and it wasn’t 
my fault,” Lapy Gay, 


—_—_—_—OX 


American Fables. 





The Ass Who Predicted. 

An Ass who heard a Goose observe that the 
Water inthe Pond was getting very low, at 
once cffered his Services to Predict Rain. This 
having been Noised about, the Hens asked for 
continued Dry Weather, the Foxes demanded a 
snow storm, the Oxen wanted frosty mornings, 
and the Mule, the Wolf, the Dog and the Pea- 
cock each demanded that he be Favored with 
Weather made to order. As a result the Ass 
could’ Please no one, and as his Failure was 
charged to his Obstinacy, the Whole Crowd fell 
upon him and Wounded him almost to Death. 
He was Complaining of this to the Peasant 
When the latter Replied : 

MORAL: 

He who «eeks to Please all will end in Pleas- 
ing nobody at all. 

The Beetle and the Grasshopper. 

A Beetle and a Grasshopper Met in a Path 
one day, and although there was Plenty of 
Room for both, neither would turn aside. 

‘*Come, now, but why don’t you give Way?” 
demanded the Beetle. 

‘“Who are you that I must give up my 
Rights?” replied the Hopper. 

‘** Be careful of your Language, sir!” 

** And don’t you rub against me!” 

And they were on the point of combat when 
a Turkey coming along the Path Espied them 
and Gobbled up both. d 

MORAL: 


Men who go to law for their rights become 
the victims of the Lawyer. 





The Editor’s Dream. 





** I’ve just awakened from a dream— 
Oh, such a crazy vision ! 
I dare not tell it to my wife, 
She'd greet me with derision, 
It serves me right to have nightmare, 
I’m such a thoughtless bumpkin 
To eat when bedtime’s drawing nigh 
A pie made out of pumpkin. 
But, oh, that dream—that dreadful dream ! 
It fills me with cold shivers, 
I feel the chills ran down my back 
Like small, frost-bitten rivers— 
I dreamed—now this is the gospel trutb, 
And I am no inbiber— 
I dreamed I got two dollars from 
The man called ‘ Old Subscriber.’” 
Geo. V, Hobart. 





For many genre the Bryce studio, 107 King 
street west, has been accorded a high place as 
a photographic studio because it deserved it, 
Under the new management, Mr. Alex. Keith 
baving taken charge, the Bryce studio has 
lately been marked more than before for its 
superior work. Mr. Keith is assisted by Mr, 
Ira Cornish, a capital poser and operator, and 
Mr. Henry Cornish, than whom there is not in 
Canada as good a printer and finisher. Mr, J. 
C. Forbes, the talented Canadian artist, is as- 
sociated with the Bryce studio, and several of 
his best landscapes are on sale in the studio, 


reference, but in doing so, he inadvertently 
put down Wednesday, and proceeding on 
the supposition that he still had four days 
before the Sabbath in which to frisk, he 
frisked accordingly, finding the last day of 
the four quite the gayest, and wakening on the 
morning of the fifth determined to be extra 
pious after such a prolonged lark, He en- 
quired from a friendly concierge, who was 
English spekkan, the locality of a place of 
worship, and explained with emphasis that he 
The concierge said there 
“ Not on Sunday?” ‘ Yes, on 
Sunday, true, but this is Monday.” ‘* And so,” 
said the man plaintively, ‘“‘l’vea lost Sunday 
in my life, and it really wasn’t my fault. 
There was nothing to suggest to me while I 
was rushing about that it was Sunday, the day 
And the 
alderman said gloomily, ‘‘That wasn’t in 
Toronto,” while the Parisian told the traveler 
only a stranger would not remark the differ- 
ence in the crowds on the boulevards and at 
the railway stations on the one day in the 
week when Papa and Mamma Bourgeois and 
all the family run rampant in Paris. And to 
all of it the man gave but one reply, ‘‘ Well, Z 





| A Clever Deal. 


Argonaut. 


Brice’s greatest play was building the Nickel 
He put in every dollar he could get, and 
He 


Plate. 


there came a time when he had to sell. 
went to Vanderbilt, whose road the Nickel 
Plate paralleled. Vanderbilt would not buy 
the Nickel Plate. He said he could afford to 
wait the first mortgage foreclosure and buy it 


from the sheriff. 


“If you don't buy it, Jay Gould will,” said 


Brice, 


“*Oh, no, he won't,” said Vanderbilt. 


Brice then went to Gould. He knew that he 
did not want the Nickel Plate, but he had a 
beautiful scheme to propose. 
derbilt would buy the road before he wouid 
Brice thereupon told 
Gould that if he would sit silent and not con- 
tradict, neither affirm nor deny, any news- 
paper articles to the effect that he was going 
to buy the Nickel Plate, and after this clam- 
like silence had continued for a week, if he 
would then ride slowly over the Nickel Plate 
in an observation car, Vanderbilt would buy 
the road, and he would give Gould five hun- 
dred thousand dollare. It struck Gould that 
the whole thing would be a majestic joke on 
Vanderbilt. The papers said that Gould was 
going to buy the Nickel Plate. 
questioned, looked wise. At the end of a week 
he meandered, snail-like, over the Nickel 
Plate in the rear end of an observation car, and 
had all the air of a man who was looking at a 
Piece of property. Stories were wired about 
Gould’s trip from every water-tank and way- 
station along the line, and before Gould had 
reached Chicago, Vanderbilt, in a fit of hyster- 
ics, wired Brice that he would take the Nickel 
He did so, and Brice was saved, 


allow Gould to get in. 


Plate. 





The Children’s Enemy. 


Scrofule. often shows itself in early life and 
is often characterized by swellings, abcesses. 
hip diseases, etc. Consumption is scrofula of 
In this class of diseases Scott's 
Emulsion is unquestionably the most reliable 


the lunge. 


medicine, 





On the Safe Side 


Linzzauer Bote. 
Student—Then how much does the suit come 


to for cash ? 
Tailor—Fifty marks, 


Student—And if paid for by instalments ? 


Tailor—A hundred marks—only in that case 


you will have to pay half on the nail, 
—_— ee ee 


A Refined Man 


Who is a smoker, always insists on having the 
had in cigars or tobaccos, 
Ladies purchasing Xmas or New Year's gifts 
for their gentiemen friends may be assured of 
ann the very choicest if the selection is 

r alace cigar and 
uller, nine King 


very best to be 


made from the stock of the 
tobacco store kept by G. W. 
Street West. 





Talking Shop. 


Butcher—Come, John, be lively now; break 
the bones in Mr, Williamson’s chops, and put 


Mr. Pawson’s ribs in the basket for him,” 


John (briskky)—All right, sir; just as soon as 


I’ve sawed off Mrs, Murphy’s leg. 





How to Make Tokay ‘‘ Cup.” 


Tokay ‘‘Cup,” made from the celebrated 
California Tokay (San a Clara 
yards), is now so popular that we have had 
cards printed with instructions how to make 


it. M. MaRA, 79 Yonge street, Toronto. 
ir = a nc 


‘“ Wonderfully active old fellow, that man 
De Eff; ‘‘he told me that his 
legs were so limber he could kick himself in 
the back. I couldn’t do that—and I’m not half 
his age.” ‘* You don’t need to,” said Hawkins; 
‘almost anybcdy would be glad to do it for 


Binks,” said 


you.”— Judge, 





True Refinement. 


In no way do we more clearly evince true re- 
finement than in our selection of perfumes, 
We are direct importers and our stock includes 
all the special odors of the famous makers. 
Nothing nicer for Christmas or New Year 
gifts can be selected than a fancy or cut glass 
atomizer filled with choice perfume. We have 
the best to be had in atomizers at wholesale 
prices. Bingham’s Pharmacy, 100 Yonge street. 


—_—_———— 


George (nervously)—I'd like the best in the 
world, Kittie, to mary you, but I don’t know 
e (promptly and practi- 

cally)—That’s all right, George. 
ished with me, now go to papa.—London Fun. 


how to propose. Kitt 





THE WORLD’s 
POPULAR 


Port Wine 





Fortifies 
Nourishes 

Stimulates 
Refreshes 


Indoreed by all eminent physiclars 
throughcut the world. 8.14 only in 
bottle ae bottled as the Vineyard. 
as Wine Merchacts of note keep this 
wine. 


H. CORBY 
Agent tor Canada 
BELLEVILLE - - Ont. 
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Wabash Montezuma Special. 


Every morning at 11.03 this superlatively 
equipped train leaves Dearborn station, Chic. 

‘0, and starts on her flight towards the land 
of the setting sun, arriving at St. Louis same 
evening, giving passengers one hour to view 
the new depot, the largest and finest passenger 
station in the world. The train then heads 
due south, arriving at Hot Springs, Ark., next 
morning, Texarkana noon, San Antonio follow- 
ing morning, and Laredo same evening, where 
direct connection is made with through train, 
for the City of Mexico. ‘Timetables and pamph- 
lets of Mexico and this great railway, from any 
R. R. agent or J. A. Richardson, Canadian 
Passenger Agent, north-east corner King*’and 
Yonge streets, Toronto. 





Lord Bleshugh—Afwaid to follow the hounds? 
Why, I didn’t think you Amerwicans were 
afwaid of anything ! ool E. West— Well, I 
ain’t much of a horseman, and blamed if I'm 
going to take the chances of one of them 

looded horses taking the bit and_ running 
clean off your little island with me.—Puck., 












DOCTORS ADVICE 


To 
CLUB MEN 


... DRINK... 


Brown's Grecia. Scotcu 
wk 


Her M:jesty’s Oustoms warrants guarantees 
thie Brana to be 10 years old. 

Sold by all dealers, and wholesale by Adams & 
Burne and Elchorn & Oarpenter. 


H. CORBY, Agent 













For Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, Ete, 


TRY 
WATSONS COUGH DROPS 


R. & T. W. Stamped on Each Drop 


Wishing to Reduce my Stock 


I will sell all PERFUMERY, ATOMIZERS, 
BRUSHES, COMBS, and all Toilet Articles at 
specially reduced rates for holiday trade, 


S. HOWARTH - - 243 Yonge Street. 
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© y+ “HEALTH 





FOR THE 
, MOTHER 
SEX” 


NAA 
COMPOUND 


‘“‘HEALTH FOR THE MOTHER SEX.” 


This is the message of hope to 


every afflicted and suffering woman 
in Canada. Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable 
Compound is the only specific for 
diseases peculiar to women which 
can and does effect a complete cure. 
Prolapsus, Uteri, Leucorrh@a, and 
the PAIN to which every woman is 
PERIODICALLY subject, 
Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Compound, 
entirely and always. 
For sale by every druggist in this 
broad land. 
from suffering women, addressed to 
the ‘‘A. M. C.” Medicine Co., Mont- 
real, marked ‘‘ Personal,” will be 
opened and answered by a lady 
correspondent and will not go be- 
yond the hands and eyes of one of 
**the mother sex.” 


yield to 
Price 75c. 


Letters of enquiry 


Adams’ Tutti Frutti 
digestion. 


aids 

Save coupons in- 

side of wrappers. 
46 








 A-H HOWARD -R¢4 
APS) 53° KING (ST. East 
: Vp . TORONTO 





H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTAKERS 


429 Yonge 8t. T 
ee ee | elephone 931 


Re 


WHSTONE | 


UNDERTA KER ( 


J- YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 






FRANK J. ROSAR 


UNDERTAEBR 
‘Phone 5399 699 Queen Bt, Weat 
Fo:merly with F. ROSAR, Kirg Street East. 
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A TALE OF A CAP. 
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**It’s a lovely house, so quaint and interesting, 
with such funny little nooks and corners start- 
ing off outdoors from everywhere. You must 
come out and see us soon!” 

That is what Mrs. Perry said to each of her 
dearest friends when she and her husband 
went to live in the country. 

It was an old house, seb back from the road, 
with trees and evergreen shrubs in the lumpy 
lawn. If the truth of the matter was for 
publication, it must be admitted that its chief 
recommendation was its low rent. Ralph 
Perry said so, and bis wife must have known 
his mind on the subject, but he was prosaic 
and candid and Mrs. Perry was neither. She 
described the place to her friends with so 
much adroitness that it got abroad the Perrys 
had come in for some money. No one said so, 
but a suggestion was broadened into a sus- 
picion, developed into an inference and set 
down for a fact. 

Mrs. Perry enjoyed the rumor—it was very 
tasty to her vitiated little mental palate. 
Ralph would have frowned at it, but then 
Ralph didn’t hear of it, which was clever of 
Mrs. Perry. 

They bought a great many new things for 
the country house—things they needed, things 
they thought they needed, and things they 
should have done without, considering that the 
real reason for their going out of town was to 
reduce expenses, Mrs, Perry was not exactly 
extravagant, but she had a great many wants 
—sturdy, well’developed wants, demanding 
entire and speedy satisfaction. She was a 
rich man’s daughter, and Ralph was paying 
the price all poor men pay when they marry 
up the money ladder, instead of in their own 
financial ring or, better still, below it. He, too, 
had tastes beyond his means, but he could 
crowd them into his necessity box, and he did 
it regularly every pay day. Madeline meant 
well, and she figured a good deal over 
her housekeeping accounts, but Monday’s 
dinner was always quite elaborate and 
Ssturday’s very plain. The Saturday re- 
trenchment gave her a feeling of economical 
righteousness, and she was disposed to con- 
done any discrepancy in her accounts, while it 
never occurred to her that the little allowance 
could be made to spread itself more evenly 
over the week. 

The Perrys’ house had the reputation for be- 
ing haunted—an old doctor had died there all 
alone, and it was reported that he still at in- 
tervals endeavored to summon the neighbors 
to be with him in the reiteration of his dying 
agonies. This being the case, the arrival of 
tenants was a satisfaction to more than one 
timid girl who had to pass the place after 
nightfall. 

The neighbors were agog and a-gossip, and 
Mrs. Renolds, whose little parlor windows gave 
into the Perrys’ yard, had more callers in a day 
than a week had usually brought her. 

The day the first load of furniture came to 
Twin Elms (Mrs. Perry named the place the 
day they decided to lease it, and never referred 
to it in another way), Mrs. Renolds had enough 
callers for a tea-meeting. 

‘* They ain’t goin’ to put down no carpets,” 
shrilled old Mrs, Porter. ‘‘My Nance’s man is 
helpin’ with the liftin’and they ain’t got no- 
thin’ but big mats.” 

‘*My! air they that poor?” said Mrs, Brown. 
She was the dapper little wife of a dapper little 
man whose father had left him rich, and her 
long gold ear-rings and her black silk were the 
envy of the whole township. 

*“*’Tain’t that—they black their floors, some 
dark an’ some lighter, an’ then rub ile on, 
They like it better that way than ‘ith carpets,” 
returned Mrs. Porter, puffed up with pride at 
having the news. 

** Daary me!” sighed Granny Drayton, ‘‘ mus’ 
be so cold to step on when they’re stockin’- 
footed. Give mea good rag carpet that goes 
clean to the wall!” 

**Oh, it’s jest some savin’ way, depend on’t,” 
sniffed Mrs. Brown. ‘‘City people hev sech 
skimpin’ ways. They go ‘long savin’ on their 
butter ’n milk an’ flash it out in clothes, and 
they’ll put up with any sort o’ a make-shift 
and purtend it’s style.” 

** Say, they’ve got a hired girl, an’ she’s gota 
cap on; like Granny's fur all the world!” It 
was Miss Bryce who gave the company this 
piece of news, and immediately ten heads 
bumped one another at the tiny little window. 

* Air you goin’ to call on her?” asked Mrs, 
Buntin after a little. She had a daughter 
married in the city, and was consequently sup- 
posed to have social usages at her tongue-end 
and finger-tips. ‘‘Say we do,” began one, and 
then they discussed the subject until it was 
time to go home for tea, 

The next week most of them were again 
gathered together in Mrs. Renolds’ parlor, 
They discussed Mrs, Perry’s window-shades, 
her bird-cage and her pug dog. ‘‘ Ugly little 
snarlin’ thing,” said Granny Drayton’; ‘looks 
s’ef he’d had a good dose o’ castor ile poured 
down ‘im.” 

“They’re dreadful*‘lovin-—him and _ her,” 
began Mrs. Renolés. ‘‘If you’d jest see her 
put down the yard to meet him when he 
comes, an’ they’re kissin’; each other a good 
part o' the time they're settin’ under the trees, 
I kin see ‘em behind my winder-blin’, I guess 
they mus’ be bride an’ groom.” 

** Well, they ain't,” was Mrs, Porter's sturdy 
correction. ‘‘They’ve been married three 
years, Nance’s man had it from the hired 
girl,” 

Mrs. Porter enjoyed the distinction of being 
the only person in the room related to a person 
who had been in the house, and she'made the 
most of her importance. 

‘‘There’s her girl cleanin’ the windows!” 
said someone, and the ten heads bobbed into 
line with the window. 

They gossiped on, Mary Gile’s little baby 
was dead—poor Mary! But it was better fur 
her, ef she could only take it that way ; what 
with her six young ones and her brute of a 
man, it was a wonder she wasn’t tuckered out 
long ago. 

Jane Hambly was home fur holidays an’ to 
git nussed up. She'd scarce cast a shadder, 
she wuz that pore. Standin’ on her feet in the 
shop all day done it. 
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There were others talked of too—‘‘old Daddy How He Might Try a Wheel. 

Marsy, dyin’ with his ninetieth birthday jest 

two days off, ef he could only hold out fur it,”| When Mr, Frank W. Oakes was fourteen 
Susie Bray, who “got the most expensivest | 7&4"8 of age the modern bicycle did not exist ; 
-weddin’ fixin’s an’ who didn’t seem to be livin’ for it was twenty years ago, And even if 
happy with her man after all.” The Garrys, that lively little vehicle had been as common a 
who “went to the city fur their new parlor | ‘hing 4s it is now he would have been barred 
chairs an’ got an organ fur their ’dopted from riding it. Not for want of money or of 
daughter—treatin’ her jest like their own | W!8h, but for a reason he sets forth in these 
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See ’em !” 


protracted meeting atoned for its strength, 


finger, rocking furiously all the time. 


all the folks passin’ on the road.” 


looked very pityingly at Granny. 


kiss his own wife fur all o’ me,” 


Drayton. 
The women all gathered around her again. 
** What? Who?” they cried. 
**It wuz the hired girl!” 


lawful wedded partner?” 


before sunset, 


“they gain by keepin’ their mouths shet.” 


Mrs. Perry admitted them herself and led 
them into her pretty drawing-room. It was a 
handsome room, with its polished floor and 
rugs, its bits of quaint pottery, its artistic 
draperies, its growing plants and great vases 
of the sweet shrub blossoms which bloomed so 


bravely in the garden. 

Mrs, Buntin was ill at ease. The undertak- 
ing was a little beneath her, but Mrs. Brown 
proved herself its blundering equal. 

“We've come to tell you somethin’ fur your 
own good,” she began, and Mrs. Perry opened 
her little brown eyes and sat a trifle stiffly in 
her chair. 

‘* How do you like the house?” began Mrs. 
Buntin, in a strictly agreeable tone, feeling 
that matters were a little strained. 

** Very much,” answered Mrs, Perry, with no 
perceptible desire to prolong that branch, or. 
in fact, any branch of the conversation. 

‘*Find it pretty lonely, I guess,” suggested 
Mrs. Brown. 

“ Yes, just now; my maid left on Wednes- 
day, and my new one is nob coming till to- 
morrow.” 

The visitors stared and Mrs. Brown went on, 
‘* Might I make so bold as to ask if you sent 
her off?” 

‘* Yes, I dismissed her,” Mrs. Perry replied, 
flushing with anger at the tone of the query. 

‘Well, I'm real glad you did,” was Mrs. 
Brown's comment, “fur she was a huzzy—a 
shameful huzzy. We saw her and your hus- 
band a-kissin’ each other at the front door, an’ 
that’s what we come to talk with you an’ 
kinder advise you ‘bout.” Y 

Madeline sat perfectly upright, flushed and 
angry, and stared at the two women. Then 
she grew very pale and said with biting em- 
phasis : 

‘* You saw nothing of the kind. I opened the 
door for my husband at four o’clock and it 
was hie wife he kissed. You can go back and 
tell that to your prying friends.” 

Mrs, Buntin looked pityingly at her, but said 
in a tone of incontrovertible authority, ‘‘It 
wuz the hired girl. We saw her cap!” 

Mrs. Perry’s face grew redder, Her eyes drop- 
ped for a moment and tears of mortification 
glistened as she raised them again and blurted 
out: “No, it wasn’t. Ihadonthe cap. My 
maid left unexp2ctedly—I wanted the windows 
cleaned and I did them myself, and I wore 
Mary's cap. I did not want everyone to 
think I was doing that kind of work. I'm not 
accustomed to it.” She flung her head up at the 
last and the women stared. 

‘*My husband came home early,” Madeline 
went on. ‘‘I ran to let him in and I forgot the 
cap.” 

This second story followed the first one 
about town and was only half believed, women 
asarule giving it as their opinion that she 
made up the story to shield her husband, and 
they lamented aloud the long-suffering, the 
patience and down-troddenness of their sex. 

Mrs, Perry sobbed out her anger and grew 
penitent for her foolish little cap escapade 
while she told it all to her husband that night, 
and he laughed a little and comforted her vain 
little soul by assuring her that whatever the 
old gossips thought,he considered that cap 
**mighty becoming ” to her. 

But Mrs, Perry decided she did not care for 


the country, and Twin Elms was ‘“‘to let” 
again in another month, 
O:tawa, Dee. 16, 
a I 


Windsor Salt, Purest and Best. 


The company was discussing the wisdom and 
the folly of adoption, when Granny Drayton, 
who had been staring drowsily out of the 
window, threw up her hands, jostled her 
glasses into her lap and screamed, “Glory! 


‘‘Glory |” was the one expletive Granny per- 
mitted herself. She thought its flavor of 


They all bustled to the window, and could 
see nothing. They rolled their eyes from 
Granny to the window and from the window 
back to Granny, and plied her with eager ques- 
tions. The poor old woman was bewildered. 
Her old blue eyes were starting from her 
wrinkled face, her gray hair was tumbled. She 
clasped and unclasped her hands and wiped 
her driveling toothless mouth with a stumpy 


**IT see’d ‘im, I see’d ’im!” shecried. ‘“ He 
come right up to the door an’ she met ’im an’ 
they kissed right there afore us all, an’ afore 


Curiosity wilted and some of the women 


** Well, it’s panderin’ to the flesh, sech doin’s, 
no doubt, an’ givin’ bad patterns to the young, 
but it ain’t a matter to fine ’em fur. Hekin 


*“’T wan't his own wife!” screamed Granny 


The stumpy old finger pointed tragically to 
the Perrys’ front door and then moved slowly 
around to the company of women. “Did ye 
think I’d make sech mouths at him kissin’ his 


No one answered. Granny was too indignant 
to be reasoned with. Besides, everybody had 
important business on hand. The scandal 
must be sowed, garnered and threshed out 


A couple of days after a few of the leading 
lights among the gossips were again gathered 
together. It had been decided that it was 
their duty to go and inform Mrs, Perry of the 
“shameful goin’s-on.” Mrs. Brown had been 
named as one delegate of public opinion, and 
Mrs. Buntin, on account of the social status 
before mentioned, was asked to accompany her. 

They went bravely up the walk and rang the 
bell. The pug dog came around from the piazza 
and snaried at them, winning a prominent 
place in Mrs, Brown’s annals of ugliness. 
**Pugs is like fools,” she afterwards said ; 


words: ‘‘When I was fourteen years old I 
had pains all over my body and rheumatism in 
every joint.” And after that he suffered with 
it off and on for twenty years—up to date, 
almost, as he only got rid of it about fifteen 
months since, So, as he is still a young man, 
he has plenty of time left for wheeling or for 
any other physical amusement that he has 
been so long shut out from. 

Mr. Oakes will please accept our sympathy 
in respect of what he passed through, not only 
because it was so painful and disabling, but 
because it was a sort of outrage, A boy has 
no more business to have rheumatism than he 
has to have leprosy or delirium tremens. 

Rheumatism,” says a certain eminent physi- 
cian who practices medicine with his eyes 
open, ‘‘ Is THE complaint of old age and decay.” 

Yet this poor boy was racked and tor- 
mented with it at a period when he ought to 
have been as free from aches as a sapling is 
from dry rot. How on earth did it happen 
Let Mr. Oakes tell his story first and then we 
will see, — 

After reiating the facts already mentioned 
he says: “‘Icould not bear anything to touch 
me and was almost |frantic with pain night and 
day. I layin bed perfectly helpless for thirteen 
months, and had to be lifted whenever it was 
necessary forme to move. After this attack I 
had St. Vitus’ dance, owing to my weakness, 
Every winter I had attacks similar to the first 
but milder, when I would be laid up for two or 
three weeks, I lived in constant dread of these 
attacks, as the slightest cold would bring them 







































on. 

‘In this general condition I continued year 
after year, during which time I tried one doctor 
after another and all kinds of remedies I heard 
of. But nothing gave me any relief until the 
rheumatic outbreak had run its course. In 
January, 1892, I had the influenza followed by 
my old ay ; and anda doctor attended me 
fora fortnight without doing me any good. 
Then I gave the doctor up and tried the 
medicine you know about, which had been 
strongly recommeded to me by a friend. After 
I had taken only a few doses of this the pain 
was much easier and soon left me altogether. 
I got back to my work feeling better than I 
had done for years. Now I take an occasional 
dose and keep in the best of health, Had I 
known of it sooner what an amount of torture 
it would have saved me. I feel it in my duty 
to send you this statement, as everyone with 
this awful complaint ought to know what has 
done so much for me. I will gladly answer 
enquiries,” Yours truly (signed) Frank W. 
Oakes, 98 Empire street, West Derby Road, 
Liverpool, May 2, 1893. 

Now for our little investigation, What 
brought rheumatism upon this lad of four- 
teen? He inherited it, Tnat is to say, he in- 
herited from his parents, or from their parents, 
a digestive weakness which—(undreamed of 
by them or by him)—filled his blood with the 
especial — of both gout and rheumatism, 
During his earlier childhood his kidneys, 
bowels and skin were sufficiently active to 
carry it off nearly or quite as rapidly as it 
accumulated. Then came the particular ex- 
posure which blocked those organs and the 
poison exploded within him; in other words, 
he had an attack of acute rheumatism or rheu- 
matic fever—the same things. At the end of 
this the prime cause—indigestion and dys- 
pepsia—became an established condition of 
bis system, the poison was constantly supplied, 
and an attack followed every cold or act of 
exposure—as he says. After his youth had 
been thus miserably passed (almost wasted in- 
deed) he was cured by the use of Seigel's Syrup, 
to which his friend fortunately directed his 
attention. But what a pity! that limping on 
towards manhood over a road full of pitfalls 
and beset with thorns, 

The point to remember—and we want you to 
remember it like the chorus of a popular song 
—is this: to cure rheumatism in both young 
and old you must cure the torpid stomach and 
liver ; and to do this we commend once more 
(with Mr. Oakes)—Mother Seigel’s Curative 
Syrup. 





Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coujon MUST accompany every graphologtcal 
study sent in. The Bditor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least sia lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. $%. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up ther own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studsed. 

Venus.—I am like a puppy-dog, fair goddese, having all 
my troubles on me at once. That ia, three back-hand studies 
have turned up, and what can I say? I think your writing 
must be the proverbial last straw; it !e beyond my 
graphology ! 

Garry.—I guess perhaps you had better wait till you 
grow older for a delineation, as well. Your writing savors 
much of the school-room. The rules which accompany the 
coupon give everyone the hint to addrees Correspondence 
Column, neither elr nor madam being at all necessary. 


QuagN Mas.—I am quite glad your lines bave fallen in 
pleasant places, and awfully sorry your friend’s delineation 
did not please her. Iam always very loth to tell of un- 
happy traite. Thies study is decidedly hreezy—a hearty, 
healthy, happy sort of an effort, very prone to jibe at oor - 
trol and to waste effort. There fe plenty of good nature, 
humor and love of fan; firat-rate discretion, some ambi- 
tion and a little selfishness. You like to be comfortable, 
and never get left if you can help {t. 

Fuiap Doop.s Taas.—You are rather inclined to be sharp 
in judgment and generally a diffisult person so manage, 
because your nature fs uncompromising. You despise 
effort to please and thereby lose the charm of many little 
traite which you need to fally ‘equip you in the art of mak- 
ing friends. You are distinctly a materialist, practical, 
impatient of theory and very much lacking in culture of 
the highest sort. There is too much character here not to 
deserve better handling and comprehension than you give 
to it. 

Mavup —I am sure the photographer, the dentist and I 
feel very much obliged to your lsdyship! A nice trio! 
Your writing shows great imagination, a rapid graep of 
aff.ire ; a decidedly sentimental tendency, inclined to mis 
truet and despondency under any strain. You are somewhat 
original, rather disposed to be censorious, wavering in con- 
etancy. I declare I pity your victims, Maud, dear. You 
love pretty thinge and agreeable people who flatter you. I 
am eure you will always look out for number one Your 
writing suggests the foreigner, and rather modifies some of 
your traite as given above. 

Kip —There could be nothing worse thin conceit, my 
girl. It lathe most petty and hindering thing I know of. 
The self-satisfied person has lost growth and life in the true 
eenee. He is joined to h's idole and even Heaven gives him 
up. I don’t fiad conceit, but I do find a rather ellly self- 
consciouenese which is almost natural in young things. 
The writing is bold, honeet and generous, somewhat pig- 
headed and bigoted in opinions, reasonably careful of 
appearances and discreet when necessary. It isn’t by any 
means a formed band, might have been written by a girl 
of fourteen, but it promises good things in time. 

Vixen.—1. I em glad the D.T.’s are not catehing, my 
felend, and feel thankfal that you guarantee my safety. 
2 Yeu are one of the sociable people of the earth, depend- 
ing largely on your associates and not having strong re- 
eerve. You are eelf-willed, a trifis prejadiced, and I should 
not rely on your jadgment of men and women. You have, 
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Bat we may have SMOOTH, SOFT SKINS and OLEAR COMPLEXIONS, 
which are in themeelves the first elements of BEAUTY and which make the 


attractive. 


CAMPBELL’S SAFE ARSENIC 
COMPLEXION WAFERS 


and FOULD’S ARSENIC SOAP 


sar teresa Sore: SAOORE ted UPASTTs ate St 
8 made a 
WORLD FAMOUS REMEDIES. S a a. 


Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenic Wafers sre s permanent beautifier, 
») building up she wasted tissues underlying the ekin, thus preventing the 

formation of WRINKLE, cleansing the pores thoroughly of their secre- 
tions and all impurities which find lodgment in them. 


Every Lady, young or old, should use them. FOULD’S ARSENIC 
SOA? ie wonderful protection to the ekin from the ravages of the wind, 
sun and weather. 


posit Safe Arsenic Wafers snd FOULD’S MEDI- 


NIO SOAP are the only REAL BEAUTIFIERS of the COM- 


PLEXI(ON, SKIN AND FORM. They are rimply wonderful for removin: 


BLACKHEADS, PIMPLES, VULGAR REDNESS, ROUGH, 


YELLOW or muddy skin, and, in fact, all blemishes, whether on the 
FAOE, NEOK, ARMS or body. Wafers, by mall, $1; six large boxes, $5 
Soap, 502. Address all mall orders to The Lyman Bros. Co., 71 Front 
Street Eact, Toronto, Ont. Confidentiai letters should be addressed to 
H. B. Fould, 214 6sh Avenue, New York. 


Sold by all Druggists. 





TO MOTHERS 


WYETH’S MALT EXTRACT 


YOU WHILE NURSING 


_ The large amount of nutritious matter renders it the most desirable preparation for Nurs- 
ing Women. In the usual dose of a wineglassful three or four times Caily, 7/ excites a copious 
low of milk, and supplies strength to meet the great drain upon the system experienced dur- 
ing lactation, nourishing the infant and sustaining the mother at the same time. 








however, bright perception and high sense of honor, are 
carefal of details and very firm in purpose. There are some 
lovable traite about you, and decided originality. I wish 
you very well in your profession, which is at once the most 
noble and the most absorbing a woman can choose. 


Jack —A very determined and decidedly forcefal char- 
acter, of firm will and purpose, independent and self- 
respecting, decidedly unreceptive and a good deal disposed 
to be content with conventional surroundings and ideas; 
carefal and cautious in word and action, but generous 
rather than niggardly, exceedingly mindful of details and 
desirous of perfection ; a truly concrete character wasting 
very little effort, aud while not a logical reas-ner, still 
generally jast and fair. Thie character could stand a 
little more frille and flammery ; at present it looks some- 
what cold and unsympathetic, Good taste is shown. 


EichwoLp —I don’t know how you got In here, before 
your turn, but you are a smart fellow, and I dare say it’s 
not your first. Now, I am going to be hard on you. I 
don’t like your variable impulses, though you are so honest 
so honorable, and so true to yourself. You have some 
settled principles, but not enough, and are apt to waver 
unders atrain. It is, however, a very good study, a trifis 
lacking in hope and ambition ; plenty of feeling and a con- 
sclentious regards for detail, neatness, order and a practi- 
cal business mind seem strongly indicated ; you would, I 
fear, conceal your feelings sometimes and pase for a stick, 
but you've got ‘em all the same, 


Cropry.—Even if it be backhand, there is quite a deal of 
character in {t, but a character at present in a state of 
chaos, needing experience and perhaps some trouble to 
bring it Into shape. You are very frank and sometimes 
foolish in expressing opinions ; those open a’s and o’s seem 
to blab secrete at every letter, but there isn’s a line of 
malice or self-seeking ; you could adapt yourself to circum- 
stances and take rough and emooth cheerfully. I think 
you're inclined to exact your pound of flesh, and rather 
welgh every bit of affectiom you give and receive. A 
curious mixture of mistrust and confidence which would 
lead to no good resulte if your life depended on yourself, is 
shown. This does not sound very good, Croppy, but it is 
all I can do till you shake yourself up and develop what Is 
in you. You lack buoyancy, hope and ambition to make 
your way. 

BrryL8 Brerano.— Thievery erratic chirography on pink 
lines ie a moet difficult matter to delineate. I fancy I had 
a second letter from you, telling me you had discovered 
who was the author of Vashti, before I made you wiser In 
that respect. I wish I had that letter by me now. I think 
I can get enough from your envelope. The lines are weak 
in will and defective in purpose. I don’t think the writer 
would ever make a mark where enterprise and perseverance 
had to combine. Tact, taste, sympathy and sweetness of 
temper are yours, but the guiding purpose ie wanting and 
chaos reigns. Sometimes time fe the only remedy, bring- 
Ing definite aime into a purposeless life. Such are the 
women made contented and happy by marriage, the men 
who enjoy ‘‘ settling down.” You are not void of talente, 
but you are overconfident and need some careful discipline 
and judicious pruning. Don’t be mad at the'graphologiet. 
We all need it, more or less. 





Husband and Wife. 
Taxliche Rundechau. 

The latest work published by Gustav Wied, 
a modern Scandinavian writer, contains the 
following diatribe : ‘‘ You often hear it said of 
a married courle that they lead a cat and dog 
life. Why, to be sure; the wife is the wicked, 
cunning, silly, lying, unintelligent, crafty, 
mean-spirited cat; the husband, the good, 
generous, clever, truthful, docile, improving, 
noble-hearted dog.” 










BE SURE| i's 
YOU GET! «00D 
ONE! tne..... 


NLIGT ALANA 


FOR 1896 






A SPLENDIO BOOK OF REFERENCE, 460 PAGES 


Given Free ‘Sunlight’ 


TO USERS OF SOAP 
HOW | Commencing November, 






TO GET 1895, and uatil all are 


given away, purchasers o! 
IT 3 packages or g bars of 
SuNvicntT Soap will receive from their 
grocers, 1 SUNLIGHT ALMANAC FREE, 
Contains complete Almanac, Home 
Management, Language of Flowers, 
Gardening, Fashions and Patterns, 
Dreamsand their significance, Recipes, 
ac. . 















Short Journeys on a Long Road 


Is the characteristic title of a profusely illus- 
trated book containing over one hud pages 
of charmingly written descriptions of summer 
resorts in the country north and west of Chi- 
cago. The reading matter is new, the illustra- 
tions are new, and the information therein 
will be new to almost everyone. 

A copy of Short Journeys on a Long Road 
will be sent free to anyone who will enclose 
ten cents (to pay postage) to Geo. H. Heafford, 
general passenger agent, Chicago, Milwaukee 
& St. Paul Railway, Chicago, Ill. 





There never was a truer saying than that 
the man who dyes his whiskers never deceives 
anybody but himself. 


Children Shrink 


from taking medicine. They 
don’t likeitstaste. But they are 
eager to take what they like— 
Scott’s Emulsion, for instance. 
Children almost always like 
Scott’s Emulsion. 

And it does them good. 

Scott’s Emulsion is the easiest, 
most palatable form of Cod-liver 
Oil, with the Hypophosphites of 
Lime and Soda added to nourish 





the bones and tone up the ner- 
vous system. The way child- 
ren gain flesh and strength on 
Scott’s Emulsion is surprising 
even to physicians, 

All delicate children need it. 


Don't be persuaded to accept a substitute! 
Scott & Bowne, Belleville, 50c. and $1. 


CLEVELAND 








REV. W. N. CLEVELAND 
(Brother of President Oleveland) 


Chaumont, New York 


Certifies to Mr. John D. Rose’s sickness 
and cure. Mr. Rose’s statement is as fol- 
lows: “I, the undersigned, feel constrained 
to bear testimony to the value of your remed 
for dyspepsia. Last summer my stomac 
failed so entirely that I was unable for weeks 
to digest any food except an occasional cracker : 
meanwhile, I was reduced to a skeleton, and 
became so weak as to be unable to walk with- 
out staggering. Having seen in a Toronto 
paper your remedy advertised, I procured, 
through my sister, a bottle of your medicine. 
Upon trying it I began at once to mend, and in 
a short time entirely regained my health, gain- 
ing in eight days 13 pounds. To-day I am well 

| and heartv, which blessing, under God, I owe 
(as I think) to your medicine, K. D. C.” 


FREE SAMPce oF 


K. D. C. AND PILLS 
Mailed Free to Any Address 


K. D. C. CO. 


New Glasgow, N, S. | 127 State St., Boston 


The HUNTER, ROSE COMPANY, Ltd. 
PRINTERS AND BOOKBINDERS 


25 Wellington St. West, Toronto 
E+timates given. Telephone 545. 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 


Office and Worke—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 


; 
| 
| 
| 
| Carpet taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid, or Made Over. New 





Oarpete Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mattresses Rene- 
nated. Furniture 





Dry Kindling Wood 


Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00 ; [18 crates $2.00 
A Orate holde as much as a barrel. 

HARVIE & CO: 7° and 72 Esplanade West. 
Tel. 1570 or send Post Oard, (Jacques & Hay old Bidigs) 
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SaTuURDAY Nicut from Miss Mary Mara 


intelligent musicians as he has done. 


Liezt Verein. 


At the second concert of this 
made his first appearance here. 
or the ovation he received. 


here, if such a thing were possible. 


United States, 


in Germauy. 


Barth was a great 


terval during his recital to 


number on the programme... . 


ordeal 


vious study at home, 
exceed the limits of such a letter as this, 


appreciate it.” 


Dominion. 


very commendable precision, attention to de- 
tails of expression and general regard for artis- 
tic effect. Occasional uncertainty in intonation 
in the early part of the evening may have been 
attributable to nervousness, as it disappeared at 
a later stage in the programme. Dudley Buck's 
Twilight was the most comprehensive number 
given by the boys, and its interpretation was 
creditable to chorus and conductor alike. The 
’Varsity Ladies’ Glee Club, which assisted, also 
created avery favorableimpression,bothasasep 
arate organization and in thestirring combined 
chorus from Cowen’s Rose Maiden, which was 
given with very good effect. A word of praise 
is also due the ’Varsity Banjo and Guitar Club 
and the Mandolin and Guitar Club, both of 
which are under Mr. Smedley’s direction. These 
organizations were loudly encored and scored 
a hit in several of their selections, The soloists 
were : Mrs. Clara Barnes-Holmes, contralto ; 
Mr. H. M. Field, pianist; Mr. Walter Robin- 
son, tenor, and Messrs. King and McKay of 
the Glee Club, bassos. Mrs. Barnes-Holmes 
has established herself in Toronto as a general 
favorite, and on this occasion strengthened 
her hold on the musical affections of our 
concert-going public. Her reception was 
very enthusiastic and the applause bestowed 
upon her was well merited. Mr. Field was 
accorded an ovation, and he certainly earned 
it. He has seldom played with as much bril- 
liancy and finish as at this concert. Mr, 
Robinson was also heartily applauded, and the 
two extra numbers contributed by the soloists 
of the Glee Club awakened a quick response 
among their many friends in the audience. As 
a whole, the concert has not been surpassed by 
any in the history of the Club, and the boys 
are to be congratulated upon the success of 
their efforts. 


The Hunt Club's entertainment at the Prin- 
cess Theater on Wednesday, Thursday, Friday 
and Saturday of last week, proved to be one 
of the most elaborate and successful under- 
takings ever attempted in this city by 
amateurs. The scenic ¢ ffects, dances and other 
features of the production reflected infinite 
credit upon the ladies and gentlemen under 


whose auspices the performances were 
given. To Mrs, Arthurs, however, falls 
the principal share of honor connected 


with the production of the spectacular 
play mounted on this occasion. This talented 
lady was the recipient of many congratulations 
at the close of the performances, the excellence 
of'which and the happy combination of effects 





































































T's following extracts from a letter to 


who is at present studying in Leipsic, 
will be read with interest by her friends and 
readers of this column generally: ‘‘The fea- 
ture of this season,” writes Miss Mara, “has 
been the returnof Arthur Nikisch. From tke 
first Gewandhaus concert on October 10 last, 
the enthusiasm began, and to-day there is no 
man in this old city who has won the hea: ts of 
Besides 
the Gewandhaus concerts we have had, among 
other things, two splendid corcerts by the 
Weingaertner of Berlin con- 
ducted the first of these and his interpretation 
of the chosen works was truly wonderful. 
series a 
young Russian violinist, named Petschnikoff, 
I have no 
words to describe his magnificent performance 
In Berlin, it is 
said, his receptiop was even warmer than 
This 
young ‘Joachim-Sarasate’ is anticipating an 
American tour next season, and wil), I feel 
certain, have a tremendcus success in the 
Two interesting piano recitals 
have recently been given here, one by Siloti, 
the other by Barth. The most novel number 
of the first recital was a suite for two pianos 
by Arensky, in which Siloti was assisted by 
Prof. Dayas of the Cologne Conservatory. 
This is the first time the suite has been given 
I believe that two ot Krause’s 
pupils are to play it at the next ‘Abend.’ 
disappointment to 
me. It was found necessary at an in- 
have a 
man sent on the platform to tune the piano, 
This was considered by many to be the best 
Anton 
Foerster, a Krause pupil, has been giving 
recitals in Berlin and Vienna and is classed by 
the critics of these places as an artist of the 
very first rank. Thanks to the excellent char- 
acter of Mr. Field's preparatory work when I 
was a pupil of his in Toronto, 1 am progress- 
ing very satisfactorily with Herr Krause’s 
splendid method. Many students who come 
here find great difficulty in becoming accus- 
tomed to the rudiments of the method, an 
which I have fortunately escaped 
through the thorough character of my pre- 
To make even passing 
mention of the innumerable musical feasts 
which are now being presented here would far 
One 
requires to live in the atmosphere of the mu- 
sical life of this country to be able to thoroughly 


The ’Varsity Glee Club concert in Massey 
Music Hall on Friday evening of last week 
attracted, as usual, a large audience of stu- 
dents, friends of the organization, and the 
music-loving public generally. Under Mr. Rob- 
inson’s direction this club has progressively 
developed until it now occupies a very enviable 
position among the college choruses of the 
Un this occasion the Glee Club 
displayed a very satisfactory balance of parts 
and, on the whole, a good quality of tone. They 
sang a varied selectionof part-songs and lighter 
encore pieces, all of which were given with 





drawing-room engagements. Apply Arlington Hotel. 
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produced in the play being a tribute to her 
many-sided culture and executive ability 
generally. The social and dramatic features 
of the performances of Hildegarde have already 
been treated of in another departmenf of 
SaturpAY Nieut, Concerning the musical 
work, brief reference may be made to the 
prominent part borne in the rroduction by 
Miss Beverley Robinson and Mr. W. E. Rundle. 
Miss Robinson sang the music allotted her 
with charming style and facility of execution. 
The purity of her intonation and diatinct 
enunciation were particularly noticeable. Mr. 
Rundle made a decided hit in several of his 
numbers and, like Miss Robinson, was repeat- 
edly encored. His pure tenor voice shone to 
excellent advantage in all his work, The 
drinking song from Satanella was sung with 
capital effect and with a degree of dramatic 
fervor not always looked for in the singing of a 
lyric tenor. A section of the Toronto Male 
Chorus Club, under Mr. J, D. A. Tripp’s direc- 
tion, sang a stirring hunting song, and an en- 
larged orchestra, which was at times sadly 
overweighted in its work, aided in the accom- 
paniments and furnished suitable music for 
the beautiful dances which contributed su 
much to the success of the entertainments, 
The second concert in this city by the Melba 
Concert Company attracted a critical and fash- 
ionable audience to Massey Hall on Monday 
evening last, The attendance, although not by 
any means small, was not in keeping with the 
artistic brilliancy of the event, a fact which is 
to be regretted, since the apathy of our public 
on this occasion may have the effect of dis- 
couraging similar enterprises from visiting the 
city in the future. A programme of unusual 
interest and merit was presented by the 
talented artists comprising the company. All 
of the vocalists, with the possible exception of 
Melba herself, were in excellent form, and the 


enthusiasm of the audience was un- 
bounded. Melba again demonstrated her 
right to be regarded as in many re- 


spects the equal of any vocalist now 
living. The superb quality of her voice and 
her marvelous technical facility are special 
features of her singing which are constantly 
in evidence. It is hardly necessary to s‘ate, 
despite the fact that she appeared fatigued, 
that she scored a decided triumph and that 
encores were loudly and persistently demanded 
of her. Scalchi renewed her successes of pre- 
vious appearances here, and D'Aubigne, the 
tenor, sang with infinitely better effect than 
on the occasion of the first concert of the com- 
pany in this city. He appears to have over- 
come a marked tendency of his first visit to 
sing out of tune, and otherwise sang with 
greater ease and artistic finish. Mlle. 
Desvignes also created a very favorable impres- 
sion in the aria sung by her. Next to Melba, 
however, and, in the opinion of many present, 
unsurpassed by her in the qualities which con- 
stitute real artistic merit, the splendid singing 
of Sig. Campanari deserves to be specially 
mentioned. He was accorded an ovation such 
as has seldom been gained by any artist visit- 
ing Toronto, The orchestra, under Mr. 
Landon Ronald, both in the accompaniments 
and in their own concert selections proved 
most satisfactory throughout. 
. 


A mandolin recital was given at the Con- 
servatory of Music on Monday evening last by 
Mrs. H. W. Webster. The recital was of 
special interest since it marked Mrs, Webster's 
first appearance in Toronto since her return 
from Italy and Germany. A programme of 
representative selections for the mandolin and 
guitar was presented, and the manner in 
which the various numbers were performed 
reflected infinite credit upon the soloist of the 
evening. The technical proficiency to which 
she has attained, added to the refined senti- 
ment which was at all times apparent in her 
work, combined to make the recital one of 
the most enjoyable events of the kind ever 
given in Toronto. Assistance was rendered by 
Mr. L. N. Watkins in an arrangement for 
guitar and mandolin of Beethoven's Adagio 
from the Sonata Pathetique. Piano solos were 
played during the evening by Miss Alice E. B. 
Bul), and several vocal numbers were con- 
tributed by Miss Ethel Shepherd, A.T.C.M. 


Mr. Joseph Hugill, the well known dealer in 
violins, ‘cellos and stringed instruments gen- 
erally, has for sale at his premises, 445 Yonge 
street, three or four old violins, one of which, 
an Amati, was made in 1656. A new lot of 
high-grade violin strings has just been im- 
ported from Germany, and other first-class 
goods are being received constantly. Mr. Hu- 
gill refers to Mr. John Bayley, Mr. B. Faeder 
and Herr Klingenfeld for information concern- 
ing his success in repairing violins, 

oe 

The Messiah performance at St. Paul's 
Methodist church on Wednesday evening next 
(Christmas night) deserves to attract a very 
large audience. The choruses are well in hand 
and the solos have been entrusted to the fol- 
lowing well known and representative vocal- 
ists: Mme, Isidor Klein, Miss Ella Ronan, 
Miss Harriet Rutherford, Mr. Alex. Gorrie, Mr. 
Percy Parker and Mr. R.G. Kirby. A silver 
collection will be taken up to defray expenses, 


I have received from Messrs, Whaley, Royce 
& Co., music publishers, copies of several new 
publications issued by this enterprising house. 
Of these the most effective are a ballad by 
Hastings Webling and an Ave Maria by J. A: 
Fowler. These songs can be recommended to 
the favorable notice of singers in search of 
grateful vocal compositions, 


A minstrel entertainment will be given in 
St. George’s Hall on Friday and Saturday of 
next week under the management of M. Allan 
Fairweather and Mr. Claude Norrie. The en- 
tertainment is being arranged by some of the 
young men of St. Simon's church and promises 


to be a very interesting event of the kind. 


Theodore Thomas’s magnificent Chicago 
orchestra will concertize in Massey Hall on 
January 7 and 8 next. Further particulars of 
these splendid concerts will be given in next 
week's issue of SATURDAY NIGHT, 

MODERATO, 





ME:: H. WEBSTER, Mandolinist, 
Having returned from seven monthe’ further etudy 
of Mandolin fn Italy and Germany, will scoept concert or 
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YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Directer 
NEW CALENDAR "wivus"yent” 
A Thorough Musical Efacation by most Advanced Modern 


Principles of Study. 
Pupils may enter at any time. 


H. N. SHAW, B.A., Prin. ELOCUTION SCHOOL 


Elocution, Oratory, Voice Culture, Delearte and Swedish 
Gymnastics, Greek Art, Literature, &o. 


LONDON 


CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


SOHOOL OF ELOOUTION 


Pianist, late 
CAVEN BARRON of Leipzig 


ALL SUBJKCTS TAUGHT 


‘ is taken in announcing the en 
Special pleasure agement ot MISS KATHARINE 
MOORE (iate cf New York) teacher of Voice Calture and 
Concert Work, and MISS INA BAOON (iate of Emerson 
College of Oratory ) a8 head of the Elocution Department. 


Concert engagements accepted by the above named. 


F Send for Circular 8, containing the course of study 
ree for graduation and diplomas. 


ARTHUR E. FISHER 
MUS. BAO., A.R.O.0. and A.T.O.L. (Eng.) 
Principal of the Theoretical Department Terento Col- 
lege of Music. 

Director of Music Mimgstem Ladies’ College. 
Organist and Choirmaster First Congregational 
Church, Kingston. 

Has resumed teaching in TORONTO on 4th September ; in 
KINGSTON on 7th September. 

Address all communicationse— 


Deminion Chambers, Spadina Ave., Toronte 


F. H. TORRINGTON 


Organiet Metropolitan Charch. 
Twenty-one Years Conductor of the Toronto Philharmonic 
@ and Orchestra. 
Director Toronto College of Music. 


TEACHER OF 
Piano, Organ, Vocal Music and Ensemble 


Playing 
Solo Singers prepared for Oratorio, Concert and Church 
Repertoire. (Public introductions for vocalists and solo 
performere, and teachers’ positions secured.) 
Addrese— 12 Pembroke Street 
Or Toronto Uollege of Music. 


W. J. McNALLY 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church. 
Musical Director Toronto Vocal Club. 
Teacher of Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 


Residence— 32 Sussex Avenue 


ADOLPHE RHEAUME 
TEACHER OF 


Piano, Voice Culture and Concert Work 


Pupils and engagements accepted at No. 183 College St. 
Reception hours 2 till 3 dally. ; 


ISS ADA ADAIR, late of Chicago 
Operatic and fcottish Balladist 
Open for Concert engagements. Also gives vocal inatruc- 
tion at her residence. 74 Hazleton Ave. 


ISS V. McLAUGHLIN, Teacher 
PIANO AND THEORY 
Concert Pianist and Accompanist. Pupile prepared for 
University Examinations in music. 48 Seaton Street 02 


Miss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 
Pianist and Accompanist Piano pupile and concert 
engagements accepted at Conservatory of Music or reel- 
dence, 78 Wellesley street. 


R. AND MRS, G. H. OZBURN 
Teachers of the Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo, also 
Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Olub. 
Open for concert engagements. 342 Huron Street 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 




















Principal 








L_Loyrp N. WATKINS 

$03 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 

Puovil of Prof. Martin Krauee, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albert Halle concerte; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seid! orchestra’ 
tour In ee ees y invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative jan solo pianist at the World's Fair, 

Chicago. Concert engagements aa accepted. 

105 Gloucester St or 

Torente College of Music 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banje, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert ements. 
Instructor of Varsi io, Mandolin and Guitar Oluba 
Teacher Toronto Oolloge of Music, Bishop Strachan Sch: 
Shdie: waning” Sm oN ronge ® 
0: ey, ce 158 Yo or 
College of Music, 12 Pembroke St. sss 


M4DAME PALMIRA BONVINI 

(Mra. Pecf. O’Brien) Prima Donna Soprano from Mil- 
an, Nice and principal theaters and concerte in Europe. 25 
years uninterrupted succese. Will receive a limited num- 
ber of pupils for Production of the Voice. Style, Reper- 
toire, Stage Deportment and all essentials to an artiet. 
Highest references and press opinions on application at her 
studio, 298 Sherbourne Street. 











UICE SPECIALIST 

MADAME STUTTAFORD (Pupil of Sig. Lablache) 
Voice culture, Italian method; also pianoforte. Terms 
moderate. Address A.& 8 Nordheimer’s, or 183 Church 8, 


ISS H. M. MARTIN 
Certificated teach-r VOCAL and PIAN®, of To- 
ronto College of Music. Vocal pupil of Mr. Haslam. Piano 
pupil of Mr. Field. Address 43 Wellesley Street, or 








Toronto College of Music. 
Miss LILLIAN L, ARMSON 
EL@OCUTIONIST. Graduate of Presbyterian 


Ladies’ College, Toronto, and Pavil of Prof. Hynson of 
Philadelphia. Open for Concert Engagements and Reci- 
tale. Address— 90 Hazciten Avenue 





ME: W. E. FAIRCLOUGH., F.R.C.O. 
Organiet and Cholrmaster Ail Sainte’ Oburch. 
Masical Director H+ milton Ladies’ College. 
TBACHER OF 
Piano and Organ Playing and Theory 
Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence. 
Addrew, 6 Glem Read, or Torente Coll. of Music 





R, A. S. VOGT 


Urganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Conductor Mendelesohn Choir of Toronto. Teacher of 
Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulton College. Organ pupile also accepted at the 
Conservatory of Music. Residence, 64 Pembreke St. 


M/5s LENA M. HAYES, A.T.C.M. 
SOLO VIOLINISTE 
Teacher of Vielin 
152 Grange Ave. Toronto Conservatory cf Music. 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 


Teacher of Piane, 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


R. W. O. FORSYTH 
Artistic Plane Playing and Theory 
Director Me'repeolitan fcheel of Music 
Teacher of Piane at Miss Veals’ School and 
Moulton Celiege 
Spectaltiee—Beautifni touch and tone, musical analysis 











and interpretation. Siudie fer Private Lessens, 16 
King St. East. 


Reception houre: Mondays, four to five. 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


LIMITED 
In Affiliation with the University of Toronto 


a Organ Department 


Studente prepared for College Cert floates and Diplomas, 
aleo for the College « f Organiete’ examinations. 


Positions Now @pen fer Qualified Organists 
Send for Special Calendar free. 





PATRONS—His Excellency the Governor-General of 
fae the Countess of Aberdeen and Mre Alexander 
ameron 


GEO. GOODERHAM, ¥. H.: TORRINGTON, 
President. Musical Director. 


R. FRED WARRINGTON 


Concert Baritone and Vocal Teacher 


Studio, Room No. 8, Nordheimer’s, 15 King St. E. 


Voloee tested free of charge. Residence, 214 Oariton 
street, Toronto 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Organist &t. Patrick’s Church — 
TBACHBR OF 
PIANO VIOLIN AND ’OBLLO 
At Conservatory of Music 
and 94 Gerrard Street East 


THE VOICE 


Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 
and Repertoire. 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


Studio— Mesers. Nordhelmer, Toronto. 
Reception hour from 2 till 3 p.m. dally. 





Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 
Professor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Concerte directed. Voice production and the Art of Sing- 
ing taught. Uoncert repertoire formed. Graduate and 
certificated pupil of Mr. W. Elliott Haleam. 
Residence— 86 Major Street 


R. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organiet Sherb urne Street Methodist Church. 
Plano, Organ and Musical Theery. 
46 Phoebe street. 


Voice 
Production 
Specialist 
Pupil of Cheve- 
Her Odoardo 


Barri. 
Toronto School cf Debutantes, Room O, Yonge 8%. Arcade 


ALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist. 
Gives Instruction in Voice Culture 
Vocal inetructor at Metropolitan School cf Music, Léd., 
Parkdale, and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Conductor of 
— of Redeemer Ohoir, Toronto University Glee Olub. 
o— 
Care R. 8. WILLIAMS & SON OO., Ltd., 143 Yonge St 


MASSEY MUSIC HALL BUREAU 
ANNOUNCEMENT 
To Manaxers, Musical Societies, Conductors, Entertain- 
ment Committees, Lecture Bureaus, etc.: An office for the 
———- and Engaging of Canadian, American and Foreign 
Musical Artiste, and Literary Talent, has been opened in 
connection with thie hall. For information as to terms, 
dates and other particulars apply to I. E. SUCKLING, 
Manager, Massey Music Hall, Toronto. 


CFRIL E. RUDGE, Mus. Bac. 
Professor of Music 
Choirmaster Grace Ohurch. 
VOICE CULTIVATION A SPECIALTY 
Candidates prepared for University examination in Har- 
mony, Counterpoint, etc. Piano lessons also given. 
Studio, 14 Grenville Street 


D® CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 
SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 


Pupils received for the study of voice production, artistic 
singing and ‘late Pleying Voice juction taught ac- 
cording to the method of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. Ooncert 
engagements accepted. 32 St. Mary Street 


M55 CARTER 
380 Brunswick Avenue 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


STAMMERI NG— CHURCH’S AUTO- 
VOCE SCHOOL, 53 Alexander &t., Toronto, 

Canada. No»sdvance fee. Oure guaranteed. Stammer- 

ing iu Eoglish, German and French permanently cured. 


MiSs FANNIE SULLIVAN 
(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 
Concert Pianist and Accompanist 
Ohoir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, and 
——— - the Piaao at pope College of Music. 
noert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Address— 542 Fartenent Street, or 
Telephone 1062. 














The Toronto College of Music. 


W. F. HARRISON 
° G-anist and Cholrmaster St. Simon's Church. 
Musica. U.rector of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 
Teacher of Piano and Organ at Zoronto Conservatory o/ 
Music, Bishop Strachan Schooi, Miss Veals’ School. 


13 Dunbar Read “. + Resedale 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


wirectrees and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 
Vecal Teacher ef Ontaric Ladies’ College, Whit- 
by, and Toronto Conservatery of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 








R. J. D/ A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
Coaductor Torento Maice Chorus Club 
Only Oanadian pupil of Meszkewski, Berlin, Germany, 
Toronte Conserva' of Music, Rolleston House, 
and S:udio—Room 14, dfellows’ Baiiding, cor. Yonge 
and College Streets, Toronto. 


R. V. P. HUNT 
Studied at the Leipzig Conservatory of Music with 
Dr. Oarl Reinecke, Prof. Dr. Papperitz, Herr Bruno Zwint- 


cher. 

Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Director of Music Denil! Lsdies’ College, Oshawa. 
Organist and Oholrmaster Simove St. Meth. Church, Oshawa 
Residence, 104 Maitland Street 


MPS. FRED W. LEE 
Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagemen te accepted. 
82 Tranby Ave , or Toronto College of Music. 
Pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. 


MES. MARIE KLINGENFELD 


Mezze Soprane 
M® H,. KLINGENFELD 
Concert Violinist 
CONCERT LAGAG RECITALS 
Pupile received in Violin, Voice ture, Piano and 
Theory, at Nordheimer’s, (Room 8), 505 Sherbourne 8t., o 
Metropolitan College of Musio, Par’ e. 


M® AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
TEACHERS OF THE, 
Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 
Aleo Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club 
Open for concert engagements. 342 Huron Street, 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 


M!Ss ADA E. S. HART 
CONCERT PIANIST 
Hae now returned from Europe after studying with the 
celebrated LESOHETIZKY, of Vienna, 
(teacher of Paderewski. 
Limited number of pupile received. ir 
mente, etc., address care of Messrs Nordheimer, or 
No. 1 A, Marbord Street 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac. 
PIANO AND THEORY 
ot cea in pi ing students for the Toronto Uni- 
versity examinations in music. 


Piano pupil of H. M. Field. Addresse— 
20 Maitland Street, or Toronto College of Music. 


SCHOOL FOR VOCAL 
GUITAR AND MANDOLIN 
10 1-2 SHUTER STREET 
Open for concers eagagewente, E. Maud Monaghan 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 














Music furnished for Ba'le, Receptions, Concerts, &o. 
Any number of musicians su: sited on shortest eee All 
the latest popular music. 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 
Spectia! for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
65 Agnes streev, Toronto. 
M. KNAGGS, 
VIOLIN AND GUITAR MAKER 
My new violing are scien ly constructed of 
wood and coated with a beautiful ofl varnish (my own 
make). They are equal intone, workmanship and varnish 
to the beet modern violins. Artistic repairing, bows re- 
haired ; the very finest Italian and German strings for 
sale. Room No. 4, 44 Adelaide Street East. Residence, 70 
Wood Street. 
OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 

Maker and Repairer of Vio 
ling, Violas, ‘Cellos and Man 
doling. Guitars also repaired. 
Over 40 years’ exverience. Fifty hand-made Violins and 
Violas for sale. Violins bought and sold, or exchanged by 
paying difference. Repairing old violins a specialty. 











ORGANS. 





ESTABLISHED 1864 


F/PWARD LYE & SONS, Organ Builders 
18 St. Albans, 5 and 7 st. Nicholas Street 
TORONTO 


Specifications and estimates for new organs, reconstruc- 
tions and repsire sent free on application. 
Good Second-Hand Orzanus for Sale 








EDUCATIONAL. 


Ciald dasnsAhige: 


Cor. Yonge and Gerard Streets, Toronto. 


This SMALL advertisement representa the LARGEST 
OCcmmercial College in Canada. Oirculars free. 


Winter Term, Monday, January 6, ’96 
SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals. 








Ontario Ladies’ College 


WHITBY, Ont. 


Recently enlarged by the addition of the Frances Hall, 
and provided with every modern comfort in the shape cf 
steam heating, electric lighting, bathrooms, &o. Univer- 
sally acknowledged by all who have seen it to be the larg - 
est, most elegant and best «quipped college for women in 
Canada. In educational work it stands un: qualled, being 
the only Ladies’ College in the Country taking 
up a regular University Course, Full Conserva- 
tory of Music,and Sehools of Fine Art, Elocution and 
Commercial Branches. WIA) reopen January 7.h, 1896. 
Send for Calendar to 

Rev J. J. HARE, Ph. D, Principal. 


BARKER’S 
Shorthand and Business Sehool 


739 Yonge Street, cor. Bloor 
Branch—349 Spadina Avenue 





Pamphlet, ‘‘Which System?” and Oiroul 
ane y n jar sent to any 





™ SYMPHONION 





We carry everything found in a first-class music supply house. 


elegant as well as useful Christmas Presents. 


_ We are sole agents for the most 
important invention in the line of 


Nelf-Playing Music Boxes 


Thousands of different melodies 
may be played on the same instru- 
ment by means of the 


Indestructable Steel Tune Plates 


Speed resulated to suit all classes of 
music 

The TONE is very BRILLIANT, yet 
MELLOW and POWERFUL, containing 
both CLEARNESS and SWEETNESS. 
Prices Moderate. Inspection Invited 


The “IMPERIAL” 


Guitars, Mandolins and 
Banjos 


The FINEST Goops in the market. 
Every Instrument fully warranted. 





The place to purchase 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 


168 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 
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DO YOU WISH TO... 
Buy 
vor Christmas Presents 
« Wholesale 


wme Evening ? 


ADVANTAGES WE OFFER 


. The largest assortment of gift goods in the city. 
Prices less than half the store prices. 

Novelties not for sale in any city store. 

Fresh stock of the latest design. 

Quick, civil and quiet serving. 

Open from 8 a.m. till 1o p.m. 


Aw kw N 
3 ee 8 


We shall, for the convenience of many who otherwise could not come to see our goods 


Keep Our Warehouse Open Until 10 p m. on Saturday, Monday 
, and Tuesday, 21st, 23rd and 24th 


The HEMMING BROS. CO., Ltd. 


76 York Street (7 doors south of King St.) 








Order by [lail__.-./| 


KENTS’ 


144 Yonge Street 


Exquisite 
Christmas Gifts 


Crescent of Pearls, 14k gold 
mounting, $7—a very dainty 
gift. 









This handsome 14k Gold 


A pure white perfect Dia- Watch (Waltham) $20 00 


WAI sci oes see $10 00 





This size in popular chain bracelet, To any address in Canada 


solid silver, keyless....... $2 00 
Solid Silver, with actual lock and 
k 


SBS pin ea's:3 ite Shab Pee Se KEN lS’ 
Gold Filled ,warranted) .... 4 00 


tok Solid Gold, with key and actual 


Rind Ne oe ace oa ea eee ae $ + 
ak Soli mane with ey and acta 144 Yonge Street 


LADIES’ MANTLES 


New York Jackets, Paris Oapes for street wear or opera, in nt ae 
Velvet, Plush, Brocade and Plain Clothe, Fur-trimmed, f > ae 
Satin or Fur-lined, Ready-made or made to Order. Beauti- haf 
ful Fur Novelties in Gloves, Mitte, Ruffe, Capes, &c, at 
& great reduction. 


R. Wolfe’s Great Clearance Sale 
107 YONGE STREET 
Tallor-made Costumes 25 per cent. reduction for this 


Seal=-Skin 
R. WOLFE, 107 Yonge Street Jackets 


oe Coat Back or Ripple Skirts, large full 


sleeves, best satin lining, 34 and 36 inches 
Hello 
The Xmas Boxes 


long—$200, $225 and $250. 
Popular 24-inch “Trilby” style 
purchased at 
our «tore never 


$160.00 
fall to p'ease. 









OUR OWN MAKE 


J. GJ. LUGSDIN - 101 Yonge St. 


TORONTO 
WE KEEP ee 

ONLY : SPANNER ier 
Jewelry e Our Steel Envrav 
3 aa aa a conga 

THAT & ne as ce ci 

e South «f Elim $$ 
W's @ Tei 139 -this should convince you 





—- : where to be photographed: 


TO A PHOTO MADE BY LYONDE, 
Mistletoe 
C and 
Wreathing . 
TS 


* For Xmas 


A maiden fair, beyond compare, 
With tresses brown—yes, golden brown hair ; 
A face like morning’s fresh and fair— 
PALMS for Christmas presents 
PRICES RIGHT 
The Steele-Briggs Seed Co., Ltd. 


Ab! lovely girl! 
Those eyes of blue—they must be blue! 
130 and 132 King Street East 
pHONE 1082 . 













A heart that beate forever true, 
A form divine, fair maid, bave you— 

My soul's a-whirl! 
You grace me with a smile so sweet ; 
To know vou would be jy complete, 
And yet I fear we ne’er shall meet— 

Sad, sad recrete! 

(With apologies to Mr. Geo V Hobart.) 


| After all there is only 
one Photographer 


. . LYONDE 


— Dundas Star 
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Five Thousand Dozen ! 


™ Yes, more than that. 5,000 dozen is near 
enough, though, to let you know that the 
Handkerchief stock of the town is here. 
Command of the markets lets us sell these 
Handkerchiefs at what the average store 
has to pay—sometimes less, 

Ladies’ Plain and Fancy Silk Handker-| 
chiefs at 5c, 10c, 15c and 25c; not one of 
these four lines worth less than twice our 

tice. Did you ever hear of a Ladies’ Silk 


nitial Handkerchief at 10c? We have 
them ; they’re worth 20c. 


Cream Hemstitched Silk Handkerchiefs, 
10c, worth 20c. 


Another lot, a little larger, at 15c, sold 
everywhere at 30c. 


Embroidered Swiss Handkerchiefs in 
seven lots, that jostle each other for first 
place : 

Lot 1—At 5c, worth 10. 

Lot 2—At 10c, worth 15c, 

Lot 3—At 13c, worth 20c, 

Lot 4—At 20c, worth 40c, 

Lot 5—At 25c, worth 50c, 

Lot 6—At 50c, worth 75c. 

Lot 7—At 75c, worth $1, pr 

Gents’ extra large and fine Hemstitched 


Special Holiday Sale 


ARCH 


STITCHED LAWN HANDKERCHIEFS 


at lc each ; only five will be sold to one 
customer, 


More Holiday Specials 


500 Ladies’ Silk and Gloria Umbrellas, 
an endless choice of handles and coverings, 
at $1, $1 10 and $2, worth from $2 and $3.50 

600 Daintv Evening Fans, ranging in 
price from 25c to $4; we offer them at 50 
per cent, reduction for our Xmas sale, 

500 Feather Boas, handsome and fashion- 
able, 25¢, worth 502; $1, worth $2, $2, 
worth $4, 

125 dozen Plain and Fancy Wool Opera 
Shawls in lots as follows: At 25c, 50c, 75c, 
$l and $1 50, worth 50c, 75c, $1, $2 and $3, 

Extra choice Silk and Wool German 
Opera Shawls $2 worth $4. 

$1,500 worth of Fancy Goods at half price, 
This lot includes Hoods, Caps, Clouds, 
Scarfs, Cardigan Jackets, Tam o’ Shanters 
and scores of other articles that make 
dainty gifts. 


500 Dozen Kid Gloves 
Made by the best makers in all France; 
black and colored, 50c, 75c, $1 and $1.25; 
not a pair in the lot worth less than $1 
and some you’d buy quick at $2. 
300 dogen Ladies’ and Children’s Gloves 





a Handkerchiefs, 25c, would be cheap at 
40c. 


TEN THOUSAND CHILDREN’S HEM: 


in Cashmere. Ringwood, Fleece-lined, 
Lined Kid and Kid Mits, black or colored, 
ee small prices, for our Xmas 
sale, 





Gents’ Smoking Coats: Were from $4 to $8. All 
must go now for $2 





For Fancy Novelties the BON 
MARCHE can’t be beat. We have 
$15,000 worth, and every dol- 
lar’s worth of it is good value. 

Dolls small, Dolls large, Dolls breakable, 
Dolls unbreakable, extra large Dolls, fair 
Dolls, dark Dolls—natives and foreigners 


—such a stock of them as must be seen to 
be appreciated. 











And Hundred ot other Novelties Suitable for Christmas Presents. 


F. X. Cousineau & Coy 


Fancy painted Plaques, White Metal 
Photo Frames, Fancy engraved Cups, Nap- 
kin Rings. 

Thermometers. Card Receivers, Fancy 
Mirrors. Toilet Bottles, Brass and Silver 
Match Boxes, 

Fancy Trays, Satin-lined Baskets, French 
Perfumes, Fancy Nickel-plated Clocks, 
Jewel Boxes, Briar Pipes with good am- 
bers, Salts and Peppers. 

Hand-painted Handkerchief Sachets, 
Plush Shaving Sets, Plush Toilet Boxes, 
Children’s Tea Sets, Knives, Forks, Spoons, 























$1 DER-ANNUM- 
(0¢PER-COPY - 
PVBLISHED -EVERY 
MONTH -BY-THE- 

@ MASSEY: PRESS - 

@ F2ReENTeS-CANADA- 


A new, popular illustrated literary 
High-ce ass throucghout—elegant illustrati: 


THE JANUARY NUMBER 


F RONTISPIECE—By J. T. M. Burnside. 
CANTERBURY CATHEDRAL— Prof. Wm. 


Clark, D.C.L. 
THE Evo.iution oF Two oF my PIc- 
TURES—G. A. Reid. R.C.A. 
SHAKESPEARE'S TRAGEDIEs,—I. Macbeth 
—T. M. MeIntyre, Ph.D. 
Poem ( Decorated)—Chas. G. D. Roberts. 
THE CANADIAN “Soo’’ CANAL —Chas. 


Gordon Rogers. c 
SoME New YEAR'S GREETINGS. (Drawings 


EVERY B2D 


WILL READ 3 





paper—beautifully printed—standard magazine size (6} x 99). 





| 
| 
famous pictures:—"* Mortgaging the Homestead,” and‘ The Foreclosure of the Mort- x 


696 
638 


A TEN-CENT MONTHLY 


Ma razine for home reading every where. 
s—contributors of high standing—fine 








JUST COMING FROM THE PRESS IS 


FULL OF COOD THINGS. 


THE SINGER OF TANTRAMAR—E, Pauline 
Johnson. 

Porm—W. H. Drummond. 

HocKEY IN ONTARIO—F, G. Anderson. 





DEPARTMENTS,— Outing and Recrea- 
tion—W oman’s Realm—The World of 
Art—Wit and Humor—Famous Short 
Stories—Current Comment— Dominion 


of Agriculture—Editor’s Outlook. 





y Frederick S. Challener R.CLA. NTRIBUT .—Ed- 
PH Wuinien and Frederic W. Pails} DER Ard Marrer, Sf. M. Kilpatries F. G. 
In a BoLiviAN MrraGe (A New Fear’s Anderson, Frederic W. Falls, and 
Story)—Ezra Hurlbert Statford. others. 
There are thirty-six engravings in the first issue, including Mr. G, A. Reid’s two 
& gage.” For sale at NEWSDEALERS, or send 10 cents for sample copy to 
$ THE MASSEY PRESS, 927 Kinc Street West, TORONTO e 
eeee—- eege 











Now 
Buy «— 
Upright 


Piano, 
One 


Made 
By 


Heintzman & Co. 


And 
You 
Get 
The Best 
Instrtment 
In Canada. 
Renowned for TONE and DURABILITY. 


s2.ee 


HEINTZMAN6& CO. 
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117 King St. West, Toronto 
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No trouble to show goods. 
000000050050 0o ee oeeeeeeeseooeeoooooooos 


Stores open every evening. 





Solid Oak Frames, adjustable 
back, upholstered in corduroy, 
assorted colours, handsome... . 


$38° 
J. & J. L. O’MALLEY 


160 Queen St. West—434 Yonge St. 
OOOO SSSOSOHSHSHSHOSOOOOD 
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GENUINE BARGAINS 


Are to be found among the slightly used 


Piano Renting Stock 


For those desiring to purchase. 


The R. 8S. WILLIAMS & SONS C0., Ltd, 


143 YONGE STREET. 
Branches all through Canads. 











DENTISTRY. 


D® JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 
Cor. Yonge and College Sts , Room 5, 2nd Floor 
Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. Telephone 4464; 


D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper’s Drug Store), Toronto. 


M4tcoLm W. SPARROW, Dentist 
Crowa and Bridge Work a Speciaity 
N. W. Cor. Spadina Ave. and Queen Street, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 2394, 


D® C. J. RODGERS has removed from 
College and Yonge to 
492 Yonge Street, opposite Alexander Street 





Tel. 1948 





MASSAGE. 


ASSAGE—THOMAS J. R. COOK 
Graduate of Weet End Hospital, London, Eng. 
204 KING STREET WEST 
References from leading physicians, ‘Phone 1286 





MEDICAL. 
D®. COOK, Throat and Lungs, Consump- 


tion, Bronchitis, and Catarrh Specially. 
Office hours 9 to 11 a.m. ; 2to 4, and 7 to8pm 
*Phone 3568 12 Cariton Street, Torente 


P. SYLVESTER, M.D. 
- Successor to Dr. Atherton 
Office and Residence, cor. Church and Isabella Streets, 
Office hours, 12 t0 2,6 to 8. ‘Phone No. 4055. 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homceopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men and 
vomen, Hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 














INSURANCE 


FOUNDED A.D. 1716 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURAICE OFFICE, OF LONDON, England 
Head Office, Canadian Branch . . TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 
Surplus over capital and ail other liabilities exceeds 
$7,000, 
HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - + Toronte Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 
Telephone 488. 











PURENOLOGY, 


UGO CAMPBELL, M.A., I.P., 
Of the Fowler-Wells’ Institute 
Business capacity indicated Marriage adapta- 
tion explained. Yonge St., opp. T. Eaton’s. 


PHRENOLOUGY AND PALMISTRY— 
PROF. O'BRIEN, the greatest Phrenologist cf the 
day, has arrived in the city. Office hours—1 to 2 and 7 to 
10 p.m., or by epecial appointment. Special terms for 
families. Photos read. 298 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 








LITERATURE 


UNITARIAN LITERATURE FREE 
The Unitarians, by Rev. Edward Everett Hale, and other 
Unitarian literature by eminent preachers and writers, 
sent free to any address. Apply, Secretary Postoffice Mis- 
sion, Firet Unitarian Church, 220 Jarvis street, Toronto. 











ARCHITECTS. 


BEAUMONT JARVIS 
ARCHITECT 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, TORONTO 
Telephone 2274. 











PROFESSIONAL. 


GHERMAN E, TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Rank Chambers, Toronte. ’Phone 1642 








PHOT¢(GRAPHRERS, 


F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


YONGE sTRART 
Opp. Albert Street 


Toronto Views, Muskoka Views, Lantern Slides, Printing 
for Amateure, Specialty—Artiste’ Platino Prints, 


Hints for the Holidays 


No better presente can be made for 
Christmas and New Year's than a pair cf 
Drees Shoes or Slippers. Our stock is 
one of the largeet and chcicest in the 
Dominion. 

Genta’ Patent Dress Shoes 
and Fancy *lippers. Correct 
inetyle Ladies, Misses and 
Children’s Bronze acd Patens 
Slippers. Boys’ Patent Drese 
Shoes. The beet in 
the City. 


H.&C Blachford 
83 te 89 
King Street, FE. 


203 

















A Merry Xmas 
Nothing pleases the Ladies 
like a nice Boot. Why not 
give your Lady Friend a 


nice pair for Xmas. Ladies 
ean get nice Gent's Slippers 








Men’s Hanc-s 
Invisibie cork eolee. Thie shoe le just the shoe you want 
for this time of the year. You can get them at 


W L. WALLACE’S yenee sr. 
TORONTO SAVINGS & LOAN CO. 


Subscribed Oapital......--.....+++ $1, 
Paid up Capital........-----seeeeeee 600,000 
FOUR PER OEN kntovest oteues = Sroeutin, and paid 
f-yearly. one le 
or compounded half-y ; wr, SODTT 


10 King Street West, 
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T might be well to say that those living | 
out of town can secure any book recom- 
mended last week for presentation pur- | 
poses, by sending in a cash order by mail 
to whichever bookdealer was mentioned 
as handling the volume desired. Some | 

of the bookdealers are very anxious to build 
up an out-of-town trade, so that correspondents 
may rest assured of fair treatment and prompt 
responses. I have had some experience in 
small towns, and were I again to reside in a 
place where the bookstores were not well up- ! 
to-date, I should write to William Briggs, | 
Funk & Wagnalls, Fleming H. Revell and 
others to secure their catalogues and announce- 
ments as they are issued from time to time. Z| 
might not have a fortune to spend upon books, | 
but in this way could keep posted upon | 
what was being published, and could send 
now and then for some book that promised 
well. A vast deal more money would be 
spent on books in Ontario if people only knew 
the price of new books and where they could | 
be had. Usually, unless a town has a popula- 
tion of about five thousand no local bookseller 
feels called upon to be enterprising. A book- 
dealer should be an authority upon the subject 
of books, reading or examining all his volumes, 
posting himself upon the newest thing out. 
In saying this, I am mentally contrasting vari- 
ous bookdealers of my acquaintance, some of 
whom know less of their books than a grocer 
knows of his bars of soap. They can give a 
customer no assistance whatever in selecting 
the proper thing or in finding what he wants. 
There are others who seem to have read and 
doted over every volume you can name. If 
you want a book for presentation to a young 
lady they recommend something that at once 
suits your taste. In every way they prove to 
be expert, the geniuses of the trade. When 
you find a man like that deal with him, for 
he is invaluable to a reading man. 






































































































































A Book of Tales by Many Tellers has just 
been issued by the Editor Publishing Com- 
pany of Franklin, Ohio, and the story that 
opens the book is by William Bleasdell 
Cameron, author of A Reconnaissance at Fort 
Ellice in SAtuRDAY Nicut’s Curistmas. The 
tale in question is called Loud Voice's Adopted 
Son, and is a story of the Cree Indians, | 


Mr. I. K. Funk, head of the firm of Funk & | 
Wagnalls, has sent us a circular-letter, point: | 
ing out that the American reprinters of an | 
English dictionary, have circulated in all direc- 
tions a list of indelicate words, with their 
definitions, crejiting these to the Standard 


Dictionary, and implying that the Standard is | 
| 
\ 
| 
{ 
| 
' 
| 
| 
| 





a dictionary unfit for decent people. Eighteen 
words are thus picked out from among the 
three hundred thousand in the dictionary. Mr. 
Funk points out that fifteen out of the eighteen 
are in the Century and in every other un- 
abridged work, and that the Bible and Shake- 
speare 8 works could, by the same process, be | 
shown to be unfit for the hands of children. 
Only the very ignorant can, I think, be influ- | 
enced by such circulars. Those who once dis- 
cover the Standard Dictionary will use no 
other. Mr. Funk appropriately closes his ! 
letter as follows: The old story will be remem- 
bered of a woman accosting Samuel Johnson, 
shortly after his dictionary had been pub- 
lished, with, *‘ Dr. Johnson, Iam so sorry that 
you put in your dictionary the naughty words.” 
‘* Madame,” retorted the doctor, ‘‘Iam sorry 
that you have been looking for them.” 





It is already announced that Ian Maclaren 
(Rev. J. M. Watson of Liverpool) whose por- 
trait appeared on this page last week, has been 
secured for a lecturing tour in the United 
States and Canada next winter. He will draw 
immensely. No other living man has such a 
hold upon the affections of the world, It is 
not generally known that Mr. William Fer- 
guson of 681 Spadina avenue, Toronto, is a 
brother in-law to Rev. Mr. Watson. We have 
not guite the effrontery to claim Ian Maclaren 
as a Canadian, but we hold him with a mar 
riage tie. 


Annals of the Court of Oberon is a new book 
that should be in some demand, for, as its 
title indicates, it possesses matter interesting 
to those who know anything of fairy lore. 
The author is a Canadian, moreover, Mr. J, 
Hunter Duvar of Prince Edward Island, who 
has had several books published. We claim 
him as a Canadian, although I believe he is an 
Englishman of somewhat independent means 
who has made for himself an old-fashioned 
home in this new country, and in comparative 
seclusion gratifies his scholarly tastes. Some 
of his short stories have appeared in SaTuRDAY 
Nicut, The Annals of the Court of Oberon 
make a charming story, and the book is, I 
think, Mr. Duvar's best contribution to litera- 
ture. Digby, Long & Co. of London are the 
publishers, and as the work is very suitable 
for the holiday season, it would be well to 
enquire for i¢ at the book stalls when you are 
on a buying or “ examining” tour. 





A capital new book for the host of people 
who enjoy reading the experiences and quaint 
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opinions of Josiah Allen’s Wife, is Samantha 
in Europe, just published by Funk & Wagnalls. 
Her last volume, Samantha at the World’s 
Fair, had such a success and Samantha made 
so many acquaintances that she inducad Josiah 
to go over to Europe to return the visit paid 
America by the crowned heads and dukes and 
things during the Fair. The experiences of 
the home-bodies on their trip are told in the 
story, and illustrated with pen and ink draw- 
ings by DeGrimm. It isa fine, big book, too, 
handsomely bound in cloth, $2.50; half 
Russia, $4. z 





One of the books recommended last week for 
boys and young men was Successward by 
Edward W. Bok, pub- 
lished by Fleming H. 
Revell, Mr. Bok is 
editor of the Ladies’ 
Home Journal, and 
his articles to young 
men in that paper are 
well known. In his ‘ 
book he indulges in \@ 
some plain talk to 
young men, advising 
them against the 
things that attract 
by their glitter, and 
he makes a fine de- 
fence of many of the homely old virtues that 
are too often scoffed at by young fellows who 
like to be thought up-to-date. It is a timely 
and sound book, 


| 








Edward W Bok. 





Marion Crawfords twenty-fifth novel, Casa 
Braccio, has just been published (Toronto News 
Co.) and can be had in a cardboard box for 
mailing. It is in two-volume form, and in 
binding is similar to his former works. Mr. 
Crawford, who is an American, began life as a 
journalist, and visited India asa correspon- 
dent of a New York paper. His strictures on 
British rule were not favorably received. Seized 
by a sudden impulse towards fiction, he wrote 
his first novel, Mr. Isaacs, in a fortnight. This 
facility of composition has brought him to his 
twenty-fifth romance while he is still in his 
prime. As Mr. Crawford is a Roman Catholic, 
the principal incident in Casa Braccio, the 
elopement of a nun, must be causing some 
heart-burning in the Catholic world. 





Mr. J. Castell Hopkins has every reason to 
feel pleased with the reception accorded his 
two books, the biographies of Sir John Thomp- 
son and William Ewart Gladstone, by the 
press and the reading public of Canada. The 
books have sold well, so well indeed that, in 
connection with successes made by other 








J. Castell Hopkins 


| 

| 

| 
books, we are at last in a position to deny the 

charge that Canadians have a deep-seated and 

hereditary antipathy to the buying of books, 

This was said of us as a people when the copy- 

right wrangle was at its height. I understand 

that Mr. Hopkins leaves for England in 

February and will spend a couple of months in 

touring the Old Country. 

‘The air of Canada,” says the Canadian 
Bookseller and Stationer, ‘seems to favor the 
poets, ‘every prospect (save that of financial 
returns) pleases, and only man is vile’—that 
is the man who can and won't place our Cana- 
dian poets beside his Longfellow and Shelley 
and Tennyson.” Inarecent lecture Mr. Hall 
Caine spoke as follows: 


‘The folks who are forever deploring the 
past, and asking us where are the great novel- 
ists, the great painters and the great poets of 
our time, are perbaps like the tourist who 
went to Iceland to look for the lava streams, 
He tramped day after day over the charred 
and serried face of the dried-up lava of that 
volcanic land, without seeing anything that 
answered to his idea of streams, 
are the lava streams?’ he asked, 
the lava streams?’ said the guide, ‘Why, you 
are sitting on them, sir.. And perhaps the 
people who are forever crying ‘Where are 
your novelists and your poets?’ are sifting on 
them just as certainly.” 


All of which is very comforting to the poets! 
Whilst I think that some of our poets over- 
rate themselves, yet at this softening season 


‘But where 
*‘ Where are 





of the year I am prepared to admit that much 
good verse has been written by “ the Canadian 
school of poets,” and to suggest that the time 
is appropriate for the purchase of a few vol- 
umes of native verse. 


The recent death of Sir Henry Ponsonby, 
private secretary to Her Majesty the Queen, 
created a great commotion, apparently, in the 
editorial offices of Mr. Jerome K. Jerome’s 
paper, To-Day. A serial novel was running in 
the paper, dealing with the theft of the great 
Kohi-Noor diamond, and Her Majesty and Sir 
Henry were boldly introduced as characters. 
When the private secretary died, the story was 
abruptly concluded in a few paragraphs, 
wherein the diamond was restored to Her 
Majesty and the wicked duchess, who com- 
mited the theft, was summarily disposed of. 


My Little Friend, by John Strange Winter, 
the serial which was concluded in our last 
issue, will soon be placei upon the market in 
book form, 


Mr. Gilbert Parker was married in New York 
on December 5 to Miss Vantine, and will re- 
turn to London after New Year's. 


The Canadian Churchman of December 12 is 
a really fine Christmas number. It has a very 
appropriate cover, and some good pictures 
eff. ctively illustrate the matter which breathes 
the spirit of ‘‘ Peace on Earth.” 





It is a well known fact that the late Baron 
James Rothschild was on excellent terms with 
Balzac, who dedicated to him several of his 
novels, One day when about to proceed to Ger- 
many, and being, as was often the care, in 
rather straitened circumstances, Balzac applied 
to the Baron, who,|with his habitual generosity, 
handed him the sum of 3,000 francs and at the 
same time a letter of introduction, addressed 
to his nephew in Vienna. The letter was un- 
sealed, as is usual in such cases. Balzac read 
it, thought its tone rather cool, trivial, and al- 
together inadequate (he was always puffed up 
with conceit, poor fellow). He scorned to de- 
liver it, and returned to Paris with the auto- 
graph in his pocket. On his arrival he waited 
upon the great banker. 

‘* Well.” said the Baron, ‘‘ did you see my 
nephew ?” 

Balzac boldly confessed that he had kept the 
letter. 

‘*T am sorry, for your sake,” said the Baron ; 
** have you it by you?” 

“ Why, certainly; here it is.” 

‘** Do you observe this little mark below the 
signature? It gave you an open credit on our 
Vienna bank to the extent of 25,000 francs.” 

Balzac bit his lips. Why, oh! why did he 
open that letter? 





Three excellent numbers of McMillan’s 
Colonial Library are just announced by the 
Copp, Clark Co., viz.: A Set of Rogues by 
Frank Barrett, Not Exactly by E. M. Stooke, 
and The Shoulder of Shasta by Bram Stoker. 
Copp, Clark also announce two new numbers 
of T. Fisher Unwin’s Autonym series, The 
Spectre of Strathannan by W. E. Norris, and 
Another Wicked Woman by G. A. Grant- 
Forbes, Anew and important Pseudonym is 


Cause and Effect by Ellinor Meirion. 








Sharp Lad, 
Tit-Bite. 

An old gentleman who had dismounted from 
his horse walked into a wayside inn, and left 
the animalin charge of a barely clad urchin. 
But on returning he found another boy hold- 
ing his horse. He scanned the little destitute 
through his eye-glasses, and exclaimed : 

** Well, but you're not the boy I left my horse 
with!” 

‘**No, sir,” said the boy ; ‘‘I jist speckilated, 
and bought ‘im of t’ other boy for a harpenny.” 

The boy received a ‘threepenny” for his 
straigntforwardness, 


The Bill Was Paid. 
Scottish Nights. 

M’Rad and his wife were going over their 
business ledger one evening, contemplating 
the overdue accounts which its pages revealed, 
and reluctantly acknowledging that many of 
them would have to be written off as bad. 

‘* What’ll ye dae aboot this ane?” said M’Rad 
mournfully ; ‘‘here’s two pund aucht shillings 
for a coat and vest been owin’ by Elder Doo- 
little since Martinmas last. I’m fearin’ we'll 
no get the money.” 

‘* Weel, I'm no sae sure,” replied his wife, 
‘* Leave me to try, onyhoo,” 

Accordingly, the next sabbath morning, 
when the collection was taken up, Mrs. M’Rad 
dropped the elder’s ‘‘little bill,” neatly folded 
up, into the plate, and before the week was 
over the amount was paid, 

‘* Kirsty woman,” said M’Rad joyfully, ‘“‘ mar- 
riage may be a lottery, but I’m thinking I’ve 
drawn a prize.” 

_—_------~ 


Attorney for the defence—Now, what time 
was it when you were held up? Complainant 
—I don’t know ; ask your client—he took my 
watch,—Chicago Tribune, 








Revell’s... 


- -Holiday 
Hints ~ 


FLEMING H. REVELL COMPANY 
Tue Days of Auld Lang Syne 


By IAN MACLAREN, author of “ Beside 
the Bonnie Brier Bush.”.......... $1.25 


Successward : 
A Young Man’s Book for Young Men. 
By EDWARD W. BOK, Editor of Ze 


Ladies Home Journal. 16mo. cloth, $1.00 


**Vall of common sense. For young men it fe unques- 
tlonably the book of the day.”—Oommercial Advertiser. 

** Earnest, sincere and practical. . . . It will not last 
simply for a day, but will be read again and again.”—Boe- 


ton Journal. 
‘*Every young man will believe that Mr. Bok fe talking 


directly and solely to bim.—Mall and Express. 


Gifts for the Day 
Comprising Rose Porter’s popular year 
books, “ A Gift of Love ” (Morning Hour) 
and “A Gift of Peace” (Evening Hour), 
in special new uniform bindings of pol- 
ished buckram, embossed with new dies. 
2 volumes, 18mo. boxed........... $2.50 


A Doctor of the Old School 


Being the last five{chapters of the “ Bon- 
nie Brier Bush,” with over 60 illustrations 
from drawings by Fred C, Gordon. With 
a special introduction by the author $2.00 


Points: 


Turning Points in Successful Careers. 
By W. M. THAYER. Neatly bound in 
CIO SSivs cava PIF STE Ae eewe welds $1.25 


FLEMING H. REVELL COMPANY 
140-142 Yonge St., TORONTO 











A Luxury 
That is Economy | 








The use of gold pens in everyday work is considered by some 
as almost extravagant. Asa matter of fact it is economy of the 
best kind. A gold pen costing from $1.75 up will outlast many 
gross of steel pens and will give comfort in writing that you never 
before knew. We have them in ebony, silver, pearl and fountain 
holders. Our stock of gold and silver pencils is not excelled, if 
equalled, in the city. 

Our shelves are crowded with the latest in current literature 
and new books. 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 


12 KING STREET WEST 





75th Thousand 
In Press 


Prices Advanced 
Jan. 1, ’96 








247 Editors Cost More 
And Specialists Than $960,000 
‘THE PRIDE OF AMERICA—THE ADMIRATION OF ENGLAND” 





‘*To gay tbat it ie perfect in form and scope is not extravagance of praise, and to say that it is the 
a My apery yA of ~ — -_ “se = a = copent the — The Standard Dictionary 
rary America, aa it is the admiration o e land.” —8t. J " ‘ 

Jamee’s Gazette, weekly ed.), London, July 27, 1895. a oF ee 





| 301,865 Vocabulary Terms | 
47,408 Entries in the Appendix | 





| 
| 
| Oxford University, England, Prof. A. H. Sayce, the eminent philologi: s&- 
| “The Standard Dictionary is truly magnificent, and worthy of the qoeek canton which has 
| produced {¢. It is more than complete. It ie certain to supersede all other dictionaries of 
the English language.” 
| Vale bear} oe ane E. é. weelpe, eer, to Great Britain, says— 
work is extremely well done throaghout. For general and rposes 

| American dictionary now available.” . one ee | 
| Cambridge University, England. Prof. J. E. Sandys, says— 
‘It fs admirable and deserves to become famous on both sides of the Atlantic.” 
| Harvard University, Prof, A. Preston Peabody, says— 

“* Will prove invaluable, and will last while the Engiish language remains essentially unchanged.” 


| 125,000 Synonyms and Antonyms 
| 45,000 Illustrative Quotations 


| 
The New york Bernie Saye— 

| ‘The Standard Dictionary ie a triumph in the art of publication. It is admirable from 
point of view. It fe the moet satisfactory and moet complete dictionary yet printed.” —— 
| The cet, March Fn 1895, says— 

**1t 1s well named the ‘Standard,’ for it sreate with the authority of olal k ° 
lutely everything under the sun.” . - mene ot ane 
| The Empire, Toronto, February 3rd, 1894, says 

‘* Teachers, writere, business men and studente of all classes will welcome this the newest form of 
| dictionary.” 

The cougyet or Beacation, Boston, says— 
‘In thoroughness, completeness, accuracy, typography, style and {ilustration, it challen 
} a and commande admiration. It will make the world ite debtor, and all who write must peales 18 





5,000 New Illustrations | 
8 Elegant Colored Plates 
| SPECIAL INTRODUCTION PRICES UNTIL JAN. 1 
| IN ONE VOLUME IN TWO VOLUMES 


BRIE SSSS wu pas) "MESS BSI BCR win pea” "HE 88 
Fall Me anee son’s Index } 18 oe Fall ell (oe — } = Se 
On Jan 1, 1896, prices will be advanced nearly one-third. Subscribe NOW 





Sold ty Subscription. Intelligent Solicitors Wanted. Address: 
FUNK & WAGNALLS COMPANY, «1 Richmond Street West, Toronto 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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Social and Personal. 


Very frequently we discover that impostors 
pretending to represent SaturDAY NIGHT 
gain admission to social functions, and secure 
privileges at concert halls and other public 
places. The latest instance occurred last week, 
when an alleged sketch artist, presumably 
connected with some paper of poor repute, 
induced certain ladies and gentlemen taking 
part in the Country and Hunt Club perform- 
ance at the Princess Theater, to pose for 
sketches which it was said the editor of 
SATURDAY NIGHT was particularly anxious to 
secure, This person was an impostor. When 
an artist or unknown representative of this 
paper is sent anywhere, he or she always 

ne carries proper credentials, and we desire those 

i . who are hereafter approached in the name of 

Beside SATURDAY NiGut to ask for and retain these 

. $1.25 credentials, and to treat those who are not so 

equipped as impostors deserve to be treated, 

1 This system of imposture has grown into an 
abuse and we desire to put a stop to it. 


1e “ Bon- 




















































Warm and Comfortable Homes 


THE RESULT 


HEATING 





When Using the Latest and 
Most Scientific Invention in 











On Saturday evening Mr. Sears and Mrs. 


strations 

‘ Humphrey of Pembroke street gave a small ! 

n. With musicale, at which Miss Gurney played charm- N fe) LEA KS. - i 
10r $2.00 ingly, as usual, Miss Smart sang acouple of Sc R EW TH R EAD ED N | PPLE CO N N ECTI ONS i 
songs, Dr. Saunders gave a flute solo, and j 

Monsieur Le Simple, who came back for the { 

occasion, played a number of times, An USED ONLY IN ==) 

Careers. episode of the evening, which was a little tri- mt 
ound in bute to the magician of the ’cello, was the ruin 
.. $1.25 of a dainty morsel of embroidery and lace 5 H t t if 
or Hot Water ii 


called by courtesy a handkerchief, and which 
was rent into shreds by the girl who owned 
it, under the strong nervous. excite- 

ment caused by Monsieur Le Simple’s 
/ playing. Not only handkerchief rending 
took place, for many bright eyes were dim and 
voices dumb as the ’cellist finished his last solo. 
Monsieur Le Simple sailed for Antwerp on 
Wednesday, leaving many friends in Canade, 
On Friday evening Mr. Jarvis and Monsieur 
Le Simple gave a most successful concert in 
Peterboro’, where the 'cellist was the guest of 
Mr. Benedict, Bank of Montreal. 


or Steam 


SAFFORD RADIAT 


ne 


EP RE ere 
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Teas are legion. A couple of pretty ones were 








given on Monday on the West Side, so far west 
indeed that many of us regretfully gave them 
up as impossible when we looked over our 
Monday visiting list, 


A correspondent writes as follows : The ball 
given by the Narcissus Social Club in Confed- 
eration Life Building on Friday evening of 
last week was a delightful affair in every re- 
spect, and was attended by about three hund- 
red guests. The committee, composed of the 
following gentlemen: W. J. Duncan, A, T, 
Dodgson, R. A. Walker, L. E. Moyer, J. C, 
Taylor, T. F. Fleming, E. R. Cameron, H. R. 
McCleary, and W. T. Fisher, are to be congratu- 
lated on having spared no pains to make the 
affair a perfect success. The floor was in excel- 
lentcondition and the music exceptionally good. 
Some of those whose dresses were particularly 
noticed were: Mrs. A. W. Burgess in agown of 
shot silk with pearl trimmings ; Miss Grant, 
in white silk; Mrs. Robinson, white satin 
and lace; Miss Dixon wore a striking costume 
of buttercup silk; Miss Elliston of Thornhill, 
white satin and pearls; Miss Carrie Ellston, 
blush pink silk with Nile green trimmings; 
Miss Hall, black satin and jet ; Miss Wilson, 
white maslin with blue ribbons ; Miss Platt, 
white cashmere with yellow silk trimmings ; 
Miss Mills of Peterboro’, yellow crepon ; Mrs. 


Mrs, Herbert Walker had charge of a lot of 
pretty girls in the dining-room, where were 
goodies edible, and a great deal of fun. The 
















The only Radiator made without Bolts, Packing or Washers. 


SURTRIS LRM SD 


to foot, and hold 14% gallons of water per 100 feet of surface. 








Cannot leak; every inch guaranteed surface. 


Only weigh 6 pounds 





substitute, and enjoy the tea to the utmost, 
pot such a hard matter when every detail was 
considered which could give pleasure to the 





enjoyment and artistic success of this interest- 
ing annual event. The chorus, I am informed, 


A violoncello recital was given by Miss Lil- 
lian Littlehales, A.R.C.M., of Hamilton, on 





ried out reflected creditably upon the pupils 
and furnished satisfactory evidence of the 
character of instruction being imparted them 


6 Pember, white satin with silver trimmings ; 
Miss Tasker, pink and black; Miss Allen, 
white muglin and violets, 
e - 
Mr. Archie Barker, who has been in town 
for a short time, left for bome yesterday. SOLRK MANUFACTURERS: 
> Captain and Mrs. Forester have taken up 
their abode temporarily at 50 St. George street, 5 
| SST TORONTO RADIATOR MANF'G CO,, L1> 
street on account of the locality not agreeing - h . 
with Mrs, Forester. They will settle else- J 
where as soon as a suitable house can be 
‘e secured, . TORONTO, Ont. 
oO Tea cards might just as well read from 
fiv six, for very few people turn u re- 
‘aaa ivedik. anh Gass Wheehand Branches : MONTREAL, QUEBEC, ST. JOHN, N. B., HAMILTON, WINNIPEG, VANCOUVER, B. C. 
arrives at half-past six one is apt to collide 
- with the musicians packing their instruments 
and the waiters scurrying about with piles of] THE LARGEST RADIATOR MANUFACTURERS UNDER THE BRITISH FLAG 
38. plates, while the tired hostess has to be un- 
earthed from the tea-room, where she is being | — 
Bete Seah ca aay Gear aid — Aikens of College street, in a lovely gown, Additional Music. numbers to be given by the Club this season, | servatory of Music. Miss Littiehales played 
fray. Isn’t this true? (but who ever saw her in anything else?) also is an effective part-song by Mr. J. Humfrey | an exacting and varied programme in a man- 
; ° assisted in the drawing-room. As totelling| Mr. J. Humfrey Anger, the newly appointed | Anger of this city, entitled Trelawney. ner which demonstrated the great extent of 
Mrs. Patton’s tea on Saturday was largely | who were there,{or what they wore, I confess it | conductor of the Philharmonic Society, offi- * her artistic progress since she was last heard 
| attended and included many members of the beyond me, but as I came away I heard a New ciated in a similar capacity for several years The London Musical Herald, the well known | here. Her course of study abroad has de- 
aa sterner sex, from grandpapas to innocent-| York visitor remark, ‘‘That is the best | prior to his removal to Toronto, at Ludlow, | Tonic-Sol-Fa organ of England, publishes in | veloped her technique toa remarkable degree. 
of looking young men, whose inches made many | dressed set of people I have seen in Toronto,” | England. The Amateur Choral Society of that | its issue of December 2 a portrait and compre- | Her tone has gained in warmth and her style 
asmall, crushed feminine sigh inenvy. The} and she added sotto voce, ‘“‘how kind and | town presented Mr. Anger with a testimonial | hensive biographical sketch of Mr. F, H. Tor- | generally has matured and broadened in a very 
et usual party of young ladies assisted some trim | cordial they are!” and address upon the occasion of his departure | rington of this city. The same journal some | satisfactory manner. It is Miss Littlehales’ 
white-capped maids in the dining-room to : for Canada, in which his ability, tact and | time ago published a similar sketch of Mr. A, | intention to locate in New York as a solo 
serve all sorts of dainties. Flowers and music Mrs, Mulock’s dance last evening and Mrs. musicianship are spoken of in highest terms. T. Cringan of Toronto, and has shown its inter- | ‘cellist, a move which the admirable character 
were much en evidence; D’ Alesandro’s man-| &- R. R. Cockburn’s tea this afternoon have * est in the progress of musical art in Canada by | of her performance at the recital under notice 
” dolins played nicely, and Madam Chrysanthe- | °Ccupied the hours of young and old in society. | An organ recital was given at All Saints’| having during the past year invited ee amply justifies, 
ueened it everywhere. A lot of people . church, Hamilton, recently by Mr. W. | our local musicians to furnish material for Hike 
can hs late from Mra Carter's tea, and aeeeas Mr. and Mrs, Tait of Montreal came totown/y fFairclough, organist of All Saints’, | articles. ss — vocal recital was given by 
the limit of time was reached when the last | ast week, and Mrs. Tait ts still with her| Toronto, the occasion marking the dedi- see ins selina . ee - . ig. F sesemnens at the College of 
guest said good-bye. Mrs, Patton received mother, welcomed back to her old home by cation of the new organ at the former The Mendelsso ” oir oa ven pecans me <a hige a ay evening of last week. The 
| in a gown of buttercup faille, with dark | legions of friends. church. Mr. Fairclough played a well chosen | fF the Seer this oe <n fe ree i Ay ta. ome — the following pupils: 
| Veleet Saieecn WOGiO. end was nectebed ° programme, representing all styles of organ next. Among = wor ; to pr = Y z aaa “a oe —_— Foley, Adelaide 
ry by her sister-in-law, Mrs. Carlyle. A Everyone remarked how becoming and music, in a manner for which he has won an the chorus on the occasion are se be a . Lulu undas, Florence McPherson, 
few of the guests who looked particularly quaint was the German Gretchen dress, when enviable reputation among solo organists of compositions which have not previously been tte Petley, Maud Snarr, and Messrs. J. A. 
5 bright and charming were: Mrs. (Dr) Mac- Mrs. Gibson tripped jauntily on the stage at the this province. Mr. Walter H. Robinson of heard in Toronto. The principal of these are | Carnahan and W. Taylor. The work of these 
fariand in velvet, with a large dark hat; Mrs, | Hunt Club Spectacle. The immense “sun- | Toronto sang several solos with his usual suc- Mendelssohn's splendid work for double choir, | pupils served to illustrate to good advantage 
p B i ‘a -M Nellie Mac-| burst ”" cap of white muslin and lace framed cess, and the choir of the church, under the the Ninety-eighth Psalm, and Faning’s Drama-| the method of their master and the con- 
of | rice Brown, in dove gray ; Miss Ne Landed | her little face 80 prettily. By the way, there | Atceaiian ot Min, We. 2, Riblaae. seem tic Scene, Liberty, both of which are accom- | scientious care which had been bestowed upon 
donald, in a ratte Pat 7 . is a little lady on the Hill who wears a Gret- san ts pr programme The large onat. panied. The unaccompanied works inelude | them in their study. Additional interest was 
8 in black and white; Mre. Doo “ a G. chen dress and looks an ideal maiden of the | once in attendance was nei favorably im. | CO™Positions by Orlando Lassus, Caldicott, | lent the recital by the piano performances of 
i$ Hamilton, Mrs. Thomas Davies, Mrs, 8S. G. Fatherland in her gray and white frock with sliendil Git: tan ohadiinnanel tek se Gounod, Macfarren, Sullivan, Neidlinger,| several of Mr. Torrington’s pupils, among 
Beatty and Mrs, Neville. peasant bands of gold embroidery. P ; Kjerulf, Mendelssohn and Buck, Of these, | whom might be mentioned Misses Ethel Hus- 
Mrs. R. J. Tackaberry’s tea on Monday taxed ° Mr. Stephen S. Dawson, organist of St. Mary two each will be given by the ladies’ and men’s | band, Mabel Tait and Lillian Landall. 
the capacity of her pretty turreted house on Mrs. Carter’s tea on Saturday was much Magdalen, has accepted the position of organ- voices alone, thus lending variety to a care- oS . 
Jarvis street to the utmost. It wasaregular| enjoyed by a large party, who found them- | j,: and choirmaster at Christ Church, Ottawa, fully prepared programme of standard works A pupils’ concert at the Metropolitan School 
crush, and unusually fine were the gowns | selves, unhappily, without the kind and | ,nq leaves for that city immediately after of this class. The assisting artists will be | of Music on Tuesday evening last introduced 
which were squeezed into a pot-pourri of} gracious welcome of their hostess, who was, Christmas. Fannie Bloomfield-Zeisler, the phenomenal | the following music students of that institu- 
fashionable shades and shapes, or no shapes, unfortunately, prostrated by a severe nervous ° pianist, who has but recently returned to this tion : Piano—Misses Dottie Spragge, Harriet 
in the succession of dainty apartments en | headache on the very day of her tea, Sucha} The Toronto Male Chorus Club have engaged | country after a most triumphant tour through | S, Taylor, Gertrude White, Minnie Claxton, 
suite, which have seen so many pleasant | contretemps could not fail to cause much | Mme, Clementine de Vere Sapio and Mr, Plun- | Europe, and Mr. W. H. Rieger, the popular | Annie J. Proctor and Maggie Mitchell; violin— 
gatherings. Mre. Tackaberry was assisted by | regret, but a moment's reflection showed that kett Greene as soloists for their concert on Feb- | tenor of New York. Subscriptions are already | Misses Cable and Winnett; vocal—Misses 
r Miss Anderson of Glasgow, who, I hear, re-| the best way to express sympathy was to forget | ruary 6 next. These well known artists will | being received in large numbers, and one of | Mabel De Geer, Alice Malcolmson and Grace 
turns very shortly to her native Scotia, and| the absence of the hostess, accept her able | prove strong attractions for the approaching | the largest audiences of the season can safely | Milliken ; elocution—Miss Florence Galbraith. 
| concert of the Club and contribute much to the | be predicted for the date mentioned. The manner in which the programme was car- 


buffet was in pink, with many shaded candles 
and delicate roses and carnations, Mrs, 


guests. Iam glad to hear that Mrs, Carter is 
now quite better. 


isin excellent form this year and promises to 
give a good account of itself. Among other 


Wednesday evening of last week at the Con- 


by their teachers. MOopDERA®O. 





sega = 






































SEND IT TO ABSENT FRIENDS. THEY WILL PRIZE IT. 


HE. CLARKE & 


The Julian Sale Leather Goods Co., of Toronto, Ltd. 


105 KING STREET WEST 


The Largest and Most Attractive Stock of 
Purses in Canada 









Fine =i 
THE CORRECT THING TO TRAVEL WITH... Leather Goods 


DRESS S U IT CAS ES The exclusiveness ot our styles, together 
with the most selected leather and best 
workmanship, places before the public 

EVERY GENTLEMAN WISHES FOR ONE Leather Goods that are unparalleled. 

LIZARD PURSES 

MEXICAN CARVED PURSES 
ALLIGATOR PURSES, in all colors 
TERRAZZO LEATHER PURSES 
CRUSHED MOROCCO PURSES 
REAL SEAL PURSES, in all colors 
LETTER CASES, in all leathers 
CARD CASES 
BILL BOOKS 
PHOTO FRAMES, hand carved 
CHATELAINES 
CIGAR CASES 
CIGARETTE CASES 
COLLAR AND CUFF BOXES 
WRITING CASES 
MUSIC ROLLS 
RETICULES 


A Random Selection 


From our immense variety of Travel- 
ling Goods, suitable for Christmas 
Gifts. 


Dress Suit Cases 
Toilet Bags 
Boston Bags 
Deep Club Bags 
Brief Bags 
Portmanteaus 
Steamer Trunks 
Basket Trunks 


TOILET CASES 
SHOPPING BAGS 
WHIST MARKERS 
FLASKS 
CAR TICKET HOLDERS 
GRAIN LEATHER School Bags 


And many others, all new, novel and attractive. 














CANADA’S STANDARD 
HEATING APPARATUS 
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of Canada’s 


Best Buildings Three teaspoons full will make 


a good cup of Tea for Six People. 





This can be secured only from a tea that is all pure and fresh. 


NEVER BEATEN 
HIGHEST AWARDS AT EVERY EXHIBITION FOR EIGHT YEARS ..RAM LAL’S PURE INDIAN TEA.. 
MADE ONLY BY 
NX : ’ is -third st than China or Japan Tea. It is packed in lead 
The TORONTO RADIATOR MAN r G CO., Ltd. uals ani a iss avn sae oll i retained In bulk tea much 
TORONTO, Ont. of the finer flavor is lost through evaporation Brew according to 


The Largest Radiator Manufacturers Under the British Flag eae eS Oe eRe 





G ld Label, 50c, Lavender Label, 60:. Green Label, 75¢ 








\ J4S. TURNER & C3., Hamilton, for Western Ontario 
AGENTS J RISE & — Montreal, for Toronto, Eastern District and Maritime 
rovinces. 
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N @ | | HALES—SCOLEY—Dec. 11, James Hales to Marion Scoley. 
E Db NEELANDS—DICKSON—Dec. 11, Dr. T. Neelands to 
w oe. Annie Dickson 
a FE R | | ANDERSON—LOVE—Dec. 11, John A. Anderson to Mary 
s 8s} Emit! Love. 
vT ‘ GILL—BERNEY—Nov. 27, James Gill to Agnes Berney. 
. s : ® DD! Dea 
Infants’ Jackets and Cloaks |Z @ | ths. 
oe : = E R’ MORPHY—Dec. 16, Arthur W. prin A 
Girls Jackets and t Isters & T MERRITT—Dec. 12, Rev. Robert Merritt, aged 69 
: ‘ ; . ALEX ANDER—Dec, 17, Mre. W. J. Alexander, aged 66. 
Maids Jackets and | aletots ¥ F GILMOR—Deoc 18, Robert Gilmor, aged 78, 
; : : | s A Van NOSTRAND—Dec. 18, John Van Nostrand, aged 71 
Ladies’ Jackets, Capes and Wraps| TF Bq | cememeneneeepeeeee 
Z ‘4 R. G. L. BALL 
. T | DENTIST 
Eve ry E 0 Offics, '' The Forum,” Yonge 8t. Tel. 2138. Hours, 9-6. 
= s Residence, 84 Bedford Road. Tel. 4067. Hours, 8-10 p.m. 
T -_—— TS 
E: e e 
Garment , «| Smart Millinery ——y 
T 
Marked * m! Mi P 
L « iss Paynter 
i‘ Dow n Each bottle hantesomely incased in violet-tinted in Latest and P. 
UP heer Made by L. R. Harrison & Co., makers of the celebrated Lace | ,/ al — * in Preach and 
i Handkerobief Pe fumery. Sold by the following well | Novelties English Millinery 
PER ~— raat Reed Pb A Rd. and Rosedale A KING 
venue armacy, Avenue an 08 Gale Ave. 
10 to 50 2. REDUCTION Eeecoerenecerertintetn | _ sino stager naar 
° . R. Bargees, cor. Alice and Yonge ste. irst Floor. 
W. H. Scripture, 654 Qaeen West. . Ascend by Elevator, TORONTO, Ont. 


° 3 ‘ Chas. R. C . Os id Paril: $. 
Make somebody happy this C hristmas by a M.A. Yonge, 1204 Queen Weet., reese 


present of a handsome Cloak. 


We Never Offered Such Bargains Before 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 





MASSON—Dec. 11 Mre. B F. Maseon—a son. 
McALLISTER—Deo. 9, Mre. G. D. McAllister—a eon. 
ABMSTRONG —Dec, 16, Mre. Claude Armetrong—a son. 





NANTON—Dac. 16 Mrs. A. M, Nanton—a eon. 


383 to 43 KING STREET EAST 


McBRADY—Dzec. 5. Mra L V MoBrady—a daughter. BRancu Orricus: 
PATERSON—Deo 13, Mra Donald Paterson—a son, 8884 Yonge St Tel. 161 p Orricns AND YaRps: 
ROBERTSON—Montreal, Dec. 3 Mra. G@ Roberteon—a son. | 572 Queen St. West. Tel. 139. ae Yonge 8t. Dock. Tel. 190. 

@ Cor. Frout & Bathurst. Tel. 132. 


THOMPSON—Dec 17, Mre. W. Thompeon—a daughter. 388 KING STREET HAST. ‘PHONE 131 


IN TUBES READY FOR MAILING, AT ALL NEWS AGENTS. PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 











Holiday Attractions 


Direct from the manufacturers in Germany, 
France, England and the United States have 
come hundreds of cases of the prettiest novel 
ties twas possible for an experienced buyer to 
select. Weask the attention of every reader 
of SatuRDAY Nicut to the magnificent dis- 
play, assured that whether purchases be made 
personally or through the mails, nothing but 
satisfaction will result. 


OUR AGREEMENT... =.: 

We shall send to the address of any reader of 
this paper in Ontario a parcel of assorted holi- 
day goods, paying the Express charges one way, 
if $5 worth or more be kept. Give us an ideaof 


‘| the things needed, leaving the selection in our 


hands. We know you will be pleased. 


Presents for Children 


Rubber Dolls and Toys at 7c. 102, 15c and 25c, 

Jointed Bique Dolls at 25c, 39c and 503. 

Kid-body Dolls at 103, 19c, 25c, 47c, 68, 75c and 
$1 each. 

Iron Toys, Trains, Carts. Fire Engines, etc., 
252, 39c, 50c, 68c, 753 and 90c each. 

Tin Toys—Trumpets, Wagons, Horses, Dogs, 
etc., at 3c, 5c, 7c, 103, 15: and 192 each. ~ 

Games of every kind, 3c, 5c, 102, 15c, 25¢ and 


up. 
Picture Books, 1c, 3c, 53, 102, 192, 25c and 39c 


each. 
Boy’s and Girl’s Stories (cloth, 12 mo), 19c each 
Fine cloth, bound’edition, gilt top, by Dickens 
and other prominent authors, 25c each, ~1 = 
Belleck’s Piano Method, 20c. coum: TRIE 
Christmas Cards, special bargain, packages 
at 25c, 50c and $1 
Wooden Toys of every kind, from 20c to $5; 
special figures on Toy Horses. 
esides almost anything you can think of in 
the Toy line. 


Presents for Ladies 


Satin hand-painted Satchets, for handker- 
chiefs or gloves. direct from Paris, 25c, 37c, 47c, 
50c, 752, $1, $1 23 and $1.89. These are really 
remarkable values, 

Silk Handkerchiefs. hem-stitched or with 
colored embroidery, $1, $1.50, $2 and $3 per doz, 

Linen Handkerchiefs, hem-stitched or white . 
embroidered, at 60c, 75c, $1 and $150 per doz. 

Kid Gloves, specially imported for Xmas 
trade : every pair warranted, colored or black, 
hook or buttoned, $1, $1.25 and $1.50 pair (men- 
tion size). 

White Metal Jewel Boxes, satia-lined, at 25>, 
39c, 50c, 752, $1 and $1.50 each. 

Celluloid Dressing Cases, containing comb, 
brush and mirror, etc., $1, $1 38, $1.50, $1.90, 
$2.50 and up to $10, 

Celluloid Work-boxes and Jewel Cases, 75c, 
$1, $1.25, $1 50, $2 and $2.90 each. 

Siver-plated Coffee Spoons, six in box, 75c 
per sett. 

Swiss Mats, open-work edge, 5c, 10c, 15s, 19c, 
25¢ and 35: each. 

Swiss Bureau, Scarp and Pillow Shams, 75:, 
$1 and $1 25 each. 

Every conceivable kind of Art Fancy Work 
now in stock, 

Fine Linen Napkins, per dozen, $1.50, $2, 


| $2.50 and $3. 


Fine Linen Table Covers, each, $2, $2.89, $3 50 
and $4.25. 
White Metal Paoto Frames, cabinet size, 25: 


and 39c ; 

_— Photo Frames, 10s, 15c, 25: and 35s 
each, 

Morocco-cover Bibles, yepped edge, 75c, $1 
and $1.50 each. 

English Church Prayer Books, fine padded 
binding, gilt edges, 39c, 50c and 59c each, «icv 

Celluloid Glove and Handkerchief Boxes, 
$1.50, $2, $2.50 and $3 per sett. 


Presents for Men 


Magnificent display of Men’s Silk Ties, four- 
in-hand and latest knots, 25:, 50c and 75c each, 

Silk Embroidered Braces, each pair in sepa- 
rate box, 50c, 752 and $1 a pair. 

Celluloid Shaving Cases, $1.50, $2, $2.50, 
$3 90 and $4.60. each. 

Celluloid Smoker's Set, $1.55, $1.75 and $2.25 


each, 

Celluloid Tie Cases, satin-lined, $1, $1.50 and 
$2 each. 

All these and a thousand other useful holida: 
giftson sale now. Dont’t put off buying till 
the last day. Mail orders carefully selected 
and money returned if not exactly as you re- 
require goods should be. 


KENDRYg@ 
“ise FSRONT 


Pe 
PACIFIC IY. 


FOR.... 


Christmas and New Year’s Holidays 


WILL MAKE 


SPECIAL RATES FOR AL 


Single First-Class Fare . 


Going December 24th and 263h, returning December 26th 
1895. Going December 3letj.and J g 
Feenass Sel, tose 4. anuary 1st, returning 


Single First Class Fare and One-Third 


Going December 216t $9 25th........ . Returni 
Going December 28)h to January 110 { January Ti 1806 


Special Rates for Students and 
Teachers 
Single First-Class Fare and One-Third 
Sons December 13th to 24th, returning until January 13}h, 


Special Rates for” Commercial 
Travelers 
Single First-Class Fare 
a December 20th to 25th, returning until January 7th, 
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Hugh Brown, 315 Parliament ‘ 
J. Carry, cor Wilton avenue and Church. 
J. Lucas, 148 Avenue road. od a 
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